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PUBLISHERS’ NOTICE. 


Hanrrr's Weezy has already reached a regular is- 
sue of nearly Seventy Thousand Copies, and the editions 
printed are steadily increasing. 

The proprietors beg to say that they will be hapy»y to 
receive sketches or photographic pictures of striking 
scenes, important events, and leading men from artists 
in every part of the world, and to pay liberally for such 
as they may use. 
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THE NEW YORK STOCK BOARD. 

We engrave below the New York Stock Board 
in session during the stormy scenes of last week, 
when prominent stocks fell eight or ten per cent. 
in a day, and fortunes were made and lost between 
ten o'clock in the morning and four of the afternoon. 

It is a much-abused and very memorable spot, 
this New York Stock Exchange, and does more to 
regulate values in the country at large than any 
other locality from Maine to Texas. A handsome 
room, with curtains hung on the walls to help the 
voice of the brokers; the President seated at one 
end on a sort of pulpit, flanked by secretaries ; each 
broker in his seat at a desk; the privileged few who 
obtain permission to ‘‘assist’’ at the session hud- 
dled into a corner so as to be out of the way; the 
air resonant with shouts of “ I'll take a hundred” 
—* Sold"—“ Two hundred, buyer sixty”—* For- 
ty-one and a quarter for fifty”—‘‘ That's my bid” 
—‘* Mr. President”—‘' Mr. Snooks is fined”—and 
so on, for the “ boys” are often unruly, and much 
given to talk loud and quick, as the excitement of 
their business might well justify. 

There are perhaps a hundred and fifty members 
altogether. Each pays $500 entrance fee, and is 
balloted for. Candidates for admission used to be 
kept in expectancy for months; but latterly the 
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brokers have grown more generous of their favors, 
and an aspirant is seldom long kept at the door 

a policy which is equally injurious to the old and 
to the new members. When a member of the 
Board can not fulfill his engagements, he must 
vacate his seat, nor can he again resume it until 
he has paid up or otherwise satisfied his creditors. 
As a rule, however, the brokers are any thing but 
inexorable. Except in cases where fraud is very 
obvious, they are usually ready enough to cry 
quits with their debtor, and readmit him to the 
Board. These men make money easily, and are 
generous and liberal. 

The normal business of the Board is to effect the 
sales and purchases of stocks required by the out- 
side public. When Brown, having saved $1000, 
| wants to buy Virginia Sixes to that amount, he 
| directs his broker to effect the purchase at the 
Board ; so whea Smith, happening to need money 
for his business, bethinks himself of turning his 
Erie into money, he intrusts his broker with the 
operation, This is the legitimate sphere of the 
Stock Board. 

In these times it is a very subordinate sphere. 
Ninety-nine hundredths of the business of the 
Board have nothing whatever to do with the in- 
vesting of savings, or the conversion of stock prop- 
erty into cash. The immense majority of the ope- 
rations of the New York Stock Exchange are gam- 
bling devices. For instance: 

Smith believes that Erie Railroad stock is sell- 
ing uncommonly cheap. He reasons the matter 
out with himself, and makes his mind up that with- 
in a few days or weeks Erie stock will be five or ten 
per cent. higher. He resolves to speculate for the 
rise—to gamble, in fact. He has, say $5000 in 
cash. Supposing Erie to be selling at $25 the 





share, this would enable him to buy and lay away 
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200 shares of stock. But this is not enough. He 
wants to make a larger operation. He goes to a 
broker and asks how much “ margin” he will re- 
quire to buy Erie for his account. Broker, accord- 
ing to his views of the tendency of the market, asks 
a deposit of ten or five por share. The latter would 
enable Smith to buy 1000 shares; the former 500 
Agreeing on this point, then, Smith deposits his 
money, and broker buys 500 or 1000 shares for his 
account, ‘‘ buyer thirty,” or “ buyer sixty.” The 
meaning of these abstruse terms is, that during the 
thirty or sixty days following the date of the con- 
tract Smith may at any time demand of the seller 
the shares purchased at the price agreed upon, ‘he 
day of delivery being at his option till the end «f 
the contract. If, therefore, within ten days, let us 
say, after the contract, Frie goes up ten per cent., 
Smith, if he be a sensible man, will demand his 
stock of the seller, and without even seeing the 
shares, will make the €10 on each. If, on the oth- 
er hand, the stock goes down, and happens to stay 
down till the end of the contract, as obstinate 
stocks have been known to do, Smith must, at the 
expiration of his thirty or sixty days, take the 
stock of his seller, and pay the price agreed upon, 
though it be much higher than the market price at 
the time. 

Another form of gambling: Jones believes that 
we are going to have a “ crisis,” a “‘ revulsion,” and 
“panic.” Or Jones is treasurer of the New Gauge 
Railway, and having access to the books, knows 
that it is insolvent. In both these cases Jones 
directs his broker to sell for his account so many 
shares of the New Gauge Railway, “seller sixty” 
or ‘seller thirty,” thus retaining the right of de- 
livering the stock on any day he pleases prior to 


the conclusion of the contract. Of course, Jones 


doesn't own the stock he sells; he intends to buy 
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it at a reduced price at the time he delivers. Now, 
if Jones has been right in hie prognostications—if 
the panic and crisis do come, or if the New Gauve 
Company does turn out to be insolvent, of course 
the stock goes down, and Jones buys in for deliv 
ery at the reduced price, realizing the difference 
between that price and the one at which he sold 
But if Jones has been wre ng if the crisis don't 
come, or is unduly postponed—such things have 
been known to oceur—if the New Gauge concern 
should prove profitable, and not insolvent, why 
then the stock might go up, and at the end of the 
contract Jones might be forced to buy for, say @50, 
that which he sold at $45—netting a loss of @5 per 
share. 

It is in operating in these two ways that the 
Board of Brokers is mostly occupied ‘Some of the 
members do not trouble themselves about a com- 
mission business, but speculate altogether on their 
own account. But the throng of outside specula- 
tors affords lucrative employment for many among 
the number 

No one who is unfamiliar with Wall Street has 
any idea of the extent of stock speculation. It 
has been said that-there are not ten merchants in 
New York who do not dabble in stocks; certainly 
very few resist the temptation Merchants, law 
yers, men of property, docters, editors, clerks, and 
even clergymen and ladies, are constant customers 
of the brokers. Probably $1,500,000 to @2,000,000 
are paid in the course of the year to the Board in 
the shape of commissions. One leading breker 
who is known to be honest and averse to specula 
tion—makes £50,000 to $60,000 a year 

It is well that some one should make money out 
of the practice, for certainly the speculators do nut 
One of the oldest members of the Board declared 


positively the other day that, in an experience of 
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years, he did not remember one sin- 
gle stock speculators who had made a fortune and 
retired with it. The vast majority of outside spec- 
ulators—like the greea visitors of a faro table—are 
usually ‘‘cleaned ont” within a few weeks after 
their first A few-—rare swimmers in the 
fearful abyss—strike a happy vein, and make a few 
A striking law of nature then comes 


nearly thirty 


essay. 


ands 





lay. 


























: If the gambler has made $10,000, he 
aays, “1 will make £25,000, and then go to Eu- 
r If he has made $20,000, he says, * I will 
juake 2100,000, and then retire.” If he has made 
25 0 o 5,600, h *T will make just 
$250,000, so as to be able to live decently.” There 
is no deviation from this rule. And it invariably 
happens that just before the gambler has reached 
the limit he fixes upon, Fortune turns against him, 
and heis ruined, Every body supposes that he will 
be wise énonth to retire at the right time, and to 
| tent with what he } , Nobody ever is. 
I @ crisis « OG n the Schuyler affair, 
years or 2 cl . | 
< f hu ! 
’ at about 39 l i few weeks to 45 
‘ hi 1 nd dollars He 
‘ ltos la ] bought other stocks, 
\ ! ] i aaa ogor yee 
; l 1 1 his 
t . Alltl _ a 
l rose. Lie began to feel that he 
per y y perior lrment. His bro- 
l the « listened respectfully 
i id a 1 for hints He took 
i ] i Wl he had made 
t ) hu tl und dollars his 
t 1 one morning. 
| ma ‘the bal- 
consicder- 
‘ ii pon for the 
iif ve I her and sisters. 
If you continue to sp ite you will infallibly 
] lolla L } and implore of 
a t this moi und go to Europe for 
il 1 rnfully at the sug 
old « ugh t 
J the? t you will ) 
c withdra lance and close your 
] for Lwill lk » hand in ruin- 
| ykers who were glad 
\ beggar within sixty 
it em roney, or credit, or 
t most ruinous of 
‘ >| Inia ] ) 
i " lin nine ca 
‘ l pl low can 
25 > N has operation 
F he i is inany hundred 
" bea le, idle, good-for- 
ha out William Street 
im le in stocks 
! ire really the 
for they could 
I labor. They 
unbling 
y p ind 
m with falseh« 
" i t fa is for them 
rest L byy the 
fa This reckless: 
mes iriable marks of this | 
Some who are members 
‘ i ly and character, es- 
id 3 L is ‘ und public lif 
] outra falschoods to serve 
without the least 
! i » one ever seems to 
t prehensibl Purse, habits, 
haracter—steck-gain bling is the ruin of them 
Yot the instinct is u 1. At Paris every 
body gamblea on the B se; almost every body 
speculates in the Funds in London; in the hs 
they gamble in flour and land; in the South, 
cotton, The mania of the agio is universal ia the : 
humen heart. Laws are f uppress it; even 
the clear prospect of ruin and » only deters 
Were it clearly understood among¢he mercan- 
tile community thatno man who gambles in stocks 
would be trusted by the banks or the merchants ; 


were the brokers fewer in mumber, their charges 


heavier, and their deposits mote considerable ; and 


were the practice of stock-gambling among profes- 

ual men and young people generally visited with 
th srace it deserves, then, perhaps, it might 
Se to be the most popular vies of the age. 
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NEW STARS IN THE FLAG. 


“ntions of Min- 
a Com- 


t two Constitutional Conv 


bape 
nesoia appointed, some time since, 


mittee of Conference; that Committee, we are 
hap; y, has now done its work, and the 
resul a Constitution which politicians of all 
parties will support, and which consequently 
’ udepted by the people of Minnesota, 
] bly without a dissentient voice, “On the 
] 0 yer it is to be submitted to the popular 
’ and at the same tir > Legislature is to 
be chosen on which will devolve the diity of 
ig the first United States Senators from 
th y State of Minuesota. The Constita- 
tion, i | hardly be added, will not sanction 
) 
I n the opening of the next Congress, 
Minnesota, witk her ¢ titation, will be one 
c carl tulants for congressional 
f But will not be alone. Kansas, 


' much is a concession tot 


her sister Territory, will likewise apply to the 
same Congress for admission to the Union as a 
State. 

The bare statement of the fact suggests the 
nature of the coming contest. In all probabili- 
ty Kansas will apply for admission with a Con- 
stitution entirely silent on the subject of slavery. 
And it will be said by the South that even this 
tothe North; as, according 


| to the old rule, the admission of the Free State 
of Minnesota ought toebe accompanied by that 
ofa Siave State, But it will probably be urged 


State; and no 





| 
| 


} 


| 





by the North that as slavery exists in Kansas 
under the United States admission to 
the Union with a Constitution sile sub- 
ject of slavery ild make it in fact a Slave 
© doubt the violent of the 





laws, its 


on tae 


more 


anti-slav party would be inelined to resist 
its admission until a positive renunciation of 
slavery were inserted in its Constituti 


Tie acknowledged doctrine of the Democratic 


party—which will be in an overwhelming ma- 
jority in the next Congress—is that new States 
must be admitted with or without slavery as 
their people desire, and that it is not within the 
province of Congress even to inquire what do- 
mestic institutions they propose to establish or 


maintain. 

And we are inclined to think that the action 
of the next Congress in reference to Kansas and 
Minnesota will be 
trine 


in accordance with this doc- 
that all efforts to ingraft 
clause upon the ¢ Yonstitution ‘of 
Kansas will fail, and that Minnesota with her 
free Constitution, and Kansas with her noncom- 
mittal Constitution, will be admitted simulta- 
neously into the Great Brotherhood. 

Things might have turned out differently 
had the politicians in Kansas been endowed 
with more common sense and less party zeal. 
Sut the Free State men of Kansas, by cutting 
themselves off from the ben fits of the franchis 
hav le it a forced game, and must now make 


; that is to say, 
an anti-slavery 


e made it 


POSITION OF THE 


" 
ast 


ENGLISH IN ASIA 
Tue mail-steamer from Europe brings 
ounts which look very indeed for 
British interests in Asia. From India we hear 

t Delhi has not fallen, but that the British 

sieging force has lost its chief, General Bar- 
nard, cn whose energy and skill great reliauce 
was placed by the Government; that the mu- 
tiny has been confirmed throu gh out the porth 
and northwest, and that the English are reduced 
to the possession of a few strong places. The 
Chinese, as was indeed apparent from the news 


ac gloomy 





by a former mail, are prepared to defend their 
territory with more determination and more 
kill than their adversaries expected; and as, 
for the present, the expeditionary force has been 


recalles 


tan, 


1 to take a part in the struggle in Hin 
the only effect of | 
been to destroy Britis: commerce in China, to 
e the Chinese with « hatred » English, 
nk ' to strengthen ite Gove ‘ronment of Pekin in 
its natural assumption of superiority to foreign 
Finally, from Persia we that the 
Shah, taking advantage of the embarrassments 
of the English, has resolved to retain posse 
of Herat in defiance of the Treaty of Pari 
further, tain his whole army 
ing. 
It is suggested by the organ of Lord Palmer- 
ton that these last events are due to the 
ion of Russia, and that the expert mancen- 
vres and improved drill of the Chinese are like- 
wise the fruit of Russian agency. 
possible. 
Whether the Russians are at work or no, it 
is quite obvious that the English now are in the 


dos the war thus far has 


imb of tl 


ers. hear 


sion 


3, and 
on a war foot- 


to re 


insti- 


This is quite 





worst position they ever occupied in Asia. They 
are literally surrounded by enemies on every 
side, and have not a si resource to rely on 
but the bevel and the wealth of their people 


at home. 

It is quite truc, as the Herald lately sugzest- 
ed, that our interests—to take a mere material 
view of tle question—would rather be injured 
than furthered by the éxpulsion of the English 
from Asia. British domination certainly ex- 
tends commeree, promotes peace, and in a cer- 
tain way, propagates civilization. But it is 
likely that our people, in viewing this question, 
inay disappoint those who view us as a nation 
of mere dollar and cent calculators, and allow 
at least as much jnfluettce to their feclings and 
their prejudiees as to their gainful instincts. 
Ati iniptession prevails here—we believe it to 
be just and well founded—that the English have 
been ruthless, grasping, heart! mercenary 
tyrants in Asia; that they have robbed the Hin- 
doos from first to last, and have only civilized 
where civilization would fatten their victims: 
that they have overset one class of despotisms 
Only to establish another; that tl 
one concern and one only 
the Chinese the opium which is the curse and 
the bane of that interesting people. With this 
impression strong on the average American 
mind, it will be pretty hard work to get up any 
sympathy for England here—and quite out of 
the question to expect to enlist troops for her 
service. 





33, 


icy have had 


If the English were driven to bay, and forced 


hearth and home against such a 


in China—to sell to. 











combination of despotic powers as Russia, Aus- 
tria, and France; if they got imto a quarrel 
through their sympathies with free institutions, 
and foreigners attacked them in order to weed 
out the only really free State in‘Earope ; then, 
indeed, the sympathies of this nation might be 
touched, and a chord struck for the old mother 
country Half a million of 
men could be mustered, and any amonnt. of 
money subscribed in this country to protect En- 
gland from destruetion by the despots. But to 
raise men to help her enslave the poor Asiatics 
nelly trampled upon, will be found, 
think, a very difficult task indeed. 


with some effect. 


she has 60 cr 


we 


LIFE AND TRUST COM- 
PANY. 


THE OHIO 


Weeks have elapsed since this conce 


pended payment ; 


upon the assets, 


mM sus- 
attachments have been placed 
and legal proceedings of fine 


promise for the bar instituted; but no statement 
of the actual cause of the failure has yet been 
made public. 

The people have a right to know what be- 
came of the seven or eight millions which are 
said to have been lost, and why end how an in- 
stitution whose credit stood very high, and to 
which thousands of poor persons we ac 
tomed to intrust their savings, sud ots bro ske 


down and ruined its best friends. 

The idle tongue of Rumor alre 
that individuals who should have 
guardi the 


ady insinuates 
been the best 
sts of the concé 


ans ol inter rn were 
really the agents of its ruin; that they brought 
the Company to the gro nd by using it for their 


private ends. The public, and especially the 
depositors with the Ohio Life and Trust Com- 
pany, to know on what basis these 
insinuations rest; for their own sake, those who 
know should tell the truth without logs of 


have a right 


time 











VACATION IS OVER. 

ALL the world rejoices in our fine autumnal 
season but the boys and girls. ‘To them it is 
the dullest period of the year, shadow ing their 
young hearts with the gloom and sorrow of 
school lift It is a sad change from the free- 
dom of a “holiday, with its occasions of unre- 
stricted enjoyment, to the close confinement 
and dull routine of our education: ] inst Lions 
That youth, with all its joyousness of 
should look forward with melancholy forebod 
ings to the renewal of their school « ~ ience, 
is not surprising. What can be so ill adapted 
to the nature of childhood as the pr vailing sys- 
tems of education? What are they but so many 
intellectual presses to which infant brains are 
submitted until every drop of the vital spirits is 
squeezed out! 

Ho refully is the whe dle nature of child- 
hood ignored by our sch« teachers! Enter 
the school-room, k at its walls, bare of any 


the dark 
rment; look 
desks, hacked 


black board, 
hematical bewilde 


thing but that 
mysteri 


onunous ol 
*s of mat 


at the forma] ranges of unpaint 





yy juvenile knife and mapped with black seas of 
ink; look at thé coarsely-sanded floor, the hard 
wooden benches, the rusty stove, the broken 


and the dog-eared books there. 
aspect of so much coldness, hardness, and 
formality is enough to chill any young 
Why should study be made so unlove- 
by surrounding it with every Age. to offend 
the eye and check the flow of animal spir- 
its? Why should not those ol walls be hung 
with pictures, and that gritty floor 
the step by a carpet? Is there any necessary 
connection between the difficultic learning 
and the discomforts of body? Can not boys 
and girls get their heads crammed with intcl- 
lectual food without the application of counter- 
pressure to the opposite extremities ? 

It is not only, how of the want of regard 
to personal comfort that we complain, and the 
unnecessary and injurious association of suffer- 
ings of the body with the labors of the mind, 
but of the disregard of the instincts and dispo- 
sition of youth. The young can not be educa- 
ted through the intellect alone. The scnsa- 
tions, the perceptions, aud the imaginations are 
all to be carefully disciplined. These are the 
faculties which exhibit themselves in early life 
in the gréatest vigor, and, if not properly trained, 
will be sure to grow wildly, or to degenerate into 
morbid dev cloptnent. What provision, howey- 
er,.is made in our ordinary schools for such a 
training? Where is the teacher who ever takes 
into account any thing but the boy's intellect, 
and the quantity of Greek, Latin, or mathemat- 
ical pressure it can bear per diem? Do you 
ever hear of any teaching of the senses beyond 
that perhaps of touch, under the: painful con- 
sciousness of qn application of the ferule? Do 
you ever hear of any effort to arouse the per- 
ceptive facuhies, or of any direct appeal for the 

purpose of education to the youthful im*gina- 
tion ? : 

‘Tt is a matter of the igreates: moment thatthe 
anittial spirits Which spring from the natural joy- 
ousness of youth should be sustained in their 
freshness, for they are intimaicly associated 
with the proper development of those facultics 
which more particulatly characterize the young, 
and uy vir fature usefulness and hap- 
piness depend. The system of modern educa- 


slates here, 
The 
gloomy 
heart. 

ly, 


softened to 


*s Ol 


‘ver, 





n which t 





tion is umwholesome both to body and mind. 

sy its excessive pressure upon the intellect the 
brain is tasked beyond its physical power, and 
disease is necessarily produced; while by its 
exclusive nurture of one set of ficulties at the 
expense of the rest, the general balance of the 
mind is disturbed. 

So long as the nature o f chilahc 00d is ignored, 
its strongest faculties repressed and its weakest 
over-exercised, its animal 8] irits checked by all 
that is sad and severe, and its senses dulled by 
the agly, discordant, and offensive, we are not 
surprised that our children go unwilling sly to 
school. They truly have reascn for their sor- 
row, and our fullest sympathy, that vacation is 
over, 


—= 


LOVE ON A FERRY-BOAT. 


One day while in the ferry-boat 
From Courtlandt Street to Jersey Ci 


her 
'y) 


I met a maid about eighteen, 
Modest, and, I thought, very pretty. 
It chanced I hel aecd— 


ped her in some 

Some trivial act of mere p 

But then her thanks were 
From white 


She thanked me simply—but the tones 
Were so entirely unexpected— 


liteness— 
such, I turned 
to red, from red to whitencss. 


In general when I’m thus gallant 
I'm cither snubbed or quite neglected. 
I sat beside her, and we talked 
Of various things—the boat, the weather, 


Those beaten paths which stranger 
When they are 


8 tread 


by chance thrown together. 


She said she was an only child— 
Her mother, too, was down with fever 
And had to quit a good employ 


Because she could not dare to leave her. 


She'd been to look for work which she 
Could do at home, until her mother 


ould get about—and then I saw 
She strove a tear or two to smother. 


And in those tears I thought I saw 

A world of quiet woe and sorrow— 
The pang of those who dine te-day, 

But wonder how they'll dine to-morrow. 


** Well, child,” I said—I'd have you know 
If I'm a day I’m nearly fifty 
“I'm truly glad to see 
Like you industrious and 


one youn 
thrift 


. 
g 
J: 





“But have you got the work you sought? 
She did not speak; the tears grew Ligger— 
I know not why, but with my cane 
I drew on deck some foolish figure, 
And looked out window on the sea, 
Thea turned my gaze upon the dry land; 


Then all 
In something strange 


absorbed 
aten Islind 
I will not swear my eyes were dr 
Nor yet that they were any 
But somehow each one seemed to fecl 
Salinely damp as any oyster. 


at once ‘beea me 


on Sti 


moister; 


Then came a pause—and there she sat 
In silent sorrow like a statue— 

“Hang it!” I thought, “this will not do; 
I'm half in love with you—here’s at you!” 


““What is your name, my child?” I —cked 
*“* Eliza, Sir,” she answered meekly ; 
‘*Have you a lover?” How she stared! 

Then lowered her eyes and glanced o! Uquely, 


’ 


With grave suspicion at my face ; 
A glance, too, not without its 
I like to see a virtuous fire 
Flash grandly through a woman's languor! 


nger— 


She rose to quit her seat. I caught 

Her hand and said, ‘‘ You must not leave me; 
If you mistook me, on my soul, 

You do not know how much ‘twould grieve me! 


“T am no silly would-be swain— 
No gray-haired Romeo—no romancer ; 
Honor in heart, and truth on lips; 
Now, Yes or No—I want an answer!” 


I felt the fire of her gray eves 
Flash through me, as the lamp of mincr 
Lights the long shaft. In reading souls, 
Woman's, I swear, the true diviner! 


She read me on the instant—knew 
I meant no treason—and, instanter, 
Changed her whole manner toward me 
Into a sort ef pleasant banter. 


“IT have no lover yet,” she said ; 

“T mean at present, but then may be—” 
“Then if you ever have a swain 

Other than me, accursed the day be! 


“ Eliza, hear me! I am rich, 

I’m honest, kind, and well- ietentoned ; 
No poor metions—or, at least, 

The ones I have are amply pensioned. 
“I'm lonely now—I want a wife 

To shate my home, my heart, my riches; 
Who'll don the marriage-dress without 

The usual matrimonial stitches ; 


** Who'll yield to me as I to her; 

- Who will not keep me in a cellar 

When she’s a party, nor produce me 
Till cireumstances dire compel her. 





“T want a wife—an honest one— 

Not one made up of hoops and carmine, 
But one like you—to be my pride, 

And I'll be proud the day you are mine!” 


I ceased. She smiled. My earnest tones 


Had thrilled her heart with some vibrations, 
For on her cheek quick blushes rose, 
And heaved her breast with palpitat 


ions, 
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“I know not what to say,” she cried, 
And drooped away her pretty head; 

Blest speech! when woman knows not what 
To say, then all you want is said! 


But why go farther? Shall I tell 
The many days I spent in wooing— 
In honest woning—not as Moore 
lias said, “in watching and pursuing!" 


Nothing to watch or to pursue— 
Eliza’s life was calm and clear 

As that pure lake where Arthur's sword 
Was cast by brave Sir Bevidere. 


We are unfashionable, ‘tis true— 
We go to bed before the morning; 

And to “‘Camelias” far prefer 
Health's roses as a fresh adorning. 


What's more, Eliza does not dance, 

Nor even know the famous German; 
Of course, you see, she’s quite exiled 

From Upper Ten by Fashion's firman. 
Yet still we're happy as things go, 

And manage to be always merry, 
And often talk about the way 

We met on Jersey City Ferry, 





CHAT, 
BROADWAY AND WALL STREET. 

We thought we had every thing to make us gay 
and happy. This is the finest season of the year, 
the splendid autumn of our latitude. The city 
was never more full. The traders from the coun- 
try have come in crowds to keep us busy, and the 
fashionables have returned to cheer us at our work 
with their lively frivolities. Broadway is all in a 
rustle with thronging crinolines, its bazars are 
flaring with the most brilliant colors, and their se- 
ductive salesmen are offering the most tempting 
baits to female desire. A turn round the corner, 
however, takes you from the sunshine, gayety, and 
delight of Broadway, to the gloom, sadness, and 
apparent despair of Wall Street. In the one, you 
rejoice in the fine weather, the cheerful aspect of 
the gay throng, and the brilliant array of fashion ; 
in the other, you are depressed with the dull times, 
the saddened look of anxiety, and the confusion of 
disordered business. Broadway seems wonderfully 
indifferent to the sufferings of Wall Street; but 
Broadway, we fear, has no’ conscience, or else it 
would take to sackcloth and ashes, as a penitent 
sinner too, We hear, however, nothing of sack- 
cloth and ashes in the talk about 


THE NEW FASHIONS. 


The opening day for the new fashions is ap- 
proaching. Madame la Mode, having just re- 
turned from Paris, where she i. supposed, during 
a summer visit, to have been initiated into the 
mysteries of the autumnal fashions, will display, 
in Broadway, on or about (as the lawyers say) the 
fifteenth of September, the splendid results of her 
investigations abroad. All the crinoline of New 
York will be out, we may be assured, on the ocea- 
sion, and will flutter with eager desire about the 
tempting attractions of fashion. The bonnets, 
which are so sure to burst out in full bloom upon 
us, were never so beautiful, we are told, and more- 
over, never so rich and expensive. Let Wall Street 
not forget, in its anxious calculations for the future, 
to make due provision for the inevitable item of the 
Fall bonnet, which may as well be put down at 
something near fifty dollars. Don't grumble, and 
turn out your empty pockets. How can your wife 
be decent for less? So work, borrow, rob, or 
break, for the Fall bonnet, recollect, is inevitable. 

That business is put to all kinds of shifts to pay 
its way, under the pressure of financial difficulty 
and female extravagance, is not surprising. That 
dishonesty is tempted to the commission of crime 
is not to be wondered at, when even honesty is so 
puzzled to make two ends meet as to be obliged to 
resort to 

A TRICK OF TRADE. 

At this period, when New York is crowded with 
traders from all parts of the country prepared to 
make their purchases from our city merchants, the 
well-known system of “ drumming”’ is brought into 
full operation. It is the practice for dry-goods 
dealers especially to provide themselves with cer- 
tain clerks, whose principal duty it is to make the 
acquaintance of country traders, and to induce 
them to visit and purchase at the stores of their 
employers. These drummers are liberally supplied 
with means, that they may dress dashingly and be 
able to treat freely those whom they desire to en- 
trap. They are constantly about the hotels during 
the business season, and find no difficulty in mak- 
ing the acquaintance of those country dealers that 
they suppose will be good customers. We have 
heard a good story in connection with this system 
of drumming! 

An eager merchant in New York, having heard 
of the arrival of a trader who was known to be a 
large purchaser and of unquestionable credit, was 
resolved to get him to visit his establishment, when 
he felt sure he could secure him as a customer. He 
accordingly sent out one of his drummers—of whom 
he had a large number, adapted to every taste and 
disposition. He, however, returned without suc- 
cess. No. 2 was sent, and with no better result; 
and again No. 3, and so on, until all had gone 
and come back without their man. The merchant 
now determined to go himself; and, finding that 
brandy-and-water and free tickets to the theatre 
were of no avail; for the country trader did not 
take the one, nor go to the other, and could not be 
persuaded by any such inducements, he was re- 
duced to the necessity of a ruse. It was simple 
enough, but it proved effectual. On the merchant 
taking his leave, he took care to take the country- 
man’s hat instead of his own. Next morning, as 
was expected, the merchant received a visit at his 
store from the country dealer, who czeme to demand 
the hat which had been taken, as he supposed, by 
mistake. This was, of course, al] that was wanted. 





The visit was seoured, and a good bill was the 
result. 


THE GERMANS ENJOYING THEMSELVES. 

In spite of the clouds in Wall Street and the 
gloom of the week, our fellow German citizens 
have been as lively and merry as sea-gulls in a 
storm. They“think—and they are undoubtedly 
right—that this life is meant for enjoyment no less 
than for other purposes. They accordingly delib- 
erately set apart a portion of their time for merry- 
making, and systematically carry out their object. 
Their plan is simple enough. A spot is chosen 
somewhere near the suburbs of the city, sufficiently 
remote to secure the country advantages of pure 
air, the shade of trees, and the softness of the green 
turf, and yet not so far distant but that it can be 
easily accessible to the inhabitants of the city. 
The revel is kept up for several days, and consists 


of music and dancing, displays of feats of strength | 


and agility, eating and drinking, and the ordinary 
miscellaneous recreations of an European fair. 

We think that the Germans are showing us a 
good example that we Americans might imitate 
with advantage. There is no reason why all the 
cream of life should be skimmed by the foreigner ; 
but it is so, nevertheless. We should take a lesson 
from him, and stopping work at fixed periods of 
the year, refresh ourselves with relaxation and in- 
nocent amusement. How is it that all the beau- 
ties of Nature which surround our city are left to 
the exclusive enjoyment of the Germans? Why 
can not we, like them, take our sail to Staten Is!- 
and or Hoboken, and wander about amidst their 
landscape charms, forgetful for one half a day at 
the least, out of the whole week, of the pains of 
labor and the cares of life? At present, three- 
fourths of tle pleasure-seekers and holiday-rovers 
of our city are Germans, and they are none the less 
hard workers and good citizens. They are right, 
and the Americans are wrong. This country en- 
joyment is whelesome to body and mind too: it 
not only, by purifying the taste, deters from gross 
immorality, but it gives that wholesome tone to 
the animal spirits which is essential to sustain the 
fatigues of physical and mental labor. We cry 
out a great deal about the want of public gardens 
and parks, and yet we do not avail ourselves of 
those that Nature has so generously spread out 
within our immediate reach. 





THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 
(From our own Correspondent.) 

My pear Eprror,—lI told you in my last we 
were full of excitement, preparing to ascend Mount 
Washington, and do our duty by that rugged and 
majestic presence. Every fine day parties are 
formed te go up; the greater number proceed on 
horseback, but the hardy depend on their own feet, 
and so likewise do the small boys, who always per- 
sist in ascending, much against the wishes of their 
anxious parents. They think it manly, however, 
and carry their point. The fair sex behaves dif- 
ferently, is not so anxious to expode itself, and oft- 
en requires a good deal of coaxing before it will 
suffer itself to be moved. 

Well, it certainly does require more courage to 
go up that mountain than you gentlemen can real- 
ize. In the first place, you are not disfigured and 
disguised by the necessary costume as we are. 
Your dress js always hideous, therefore any unbe- 
coming additions to it are of very little conse- 
quence. But with us it is quite different; and 
many a bold spirit who had resolved nothing should 
prevent her accomplishing the feat, has been in- 
duced to assume cowardice, and pretend at the last 
she could not possibly venture. 

The piagza after breakfast is the chief scene of 
excitement. Some eagerly ascertaining ‘‘ who is 
going up this morning ;” others gathering recruits 
for the expedition ; some preparing themselves for 
it; and others, again, recounting their own trials, 
and stimulating or dismaying the rest, as the case 
may be. Voices rise on all sides, every body talk- 
ing louder than every body else. 

Lapy or Exrrriesce. ‘‘ Then, you know, aft- 
er passing those dreadful rocks, you come to where 
the slabs of granite stand almost upright before 
you, and you wonder how on earth your horse is 
ever to get up! And I felt my nerves all of a 
tremble! My hand shook so, | thought I never 
should keep my seat; and then—” 

Eacer Younc Gextiteman. “Come along, 
girls, come. You're all of you going up the mount- 
ain, ain't you? No time to lose. Get on your 
things !” 

Exercetio Fatrurr. ‘“‘ Come, Mrs. ! The 
horses are almost ready. It’s a lovely day. We 
shall have a splendid time!” 

Youna Gin (whose complerion is yet perfect, and 
consequen'ly not a source of care and anzxtety (o us 
owner). “Oh, dear me! Yes, let's be quick! I 
must borrow a jacket. Will you lend me your 
blanket shawl? And, ma, may I have your cloth 
cape ?” 

EAUTIFUL put Nervous Youne Lapy (whose 
bloom is no longer ia ils first freshness, but requires 

i management), ‘Oh! I don't think I 
can go! I don't feel like it!” 

Aw wer Reations. “‘Oh, nonsense! You 
must come, now. What do you come here at all 
for if you den’t go up the mountain ?” 

Extnvusiastic Younc Lapy, “Oh, do, some 
one, tie on my hat! And has any body a big pin 
to ” 

. Exersrrexce. “That's right, my dear! 
Take care of your hat, or you won't see it after to- 
day! and you'd better fix your vail well on; the 
wind and the sun together will make a pretty ob- 
ject of you, as it is; you'll be all burned brown 

. Lex a 
yo ee oe Nervous Youne Lapy. “ Well, 
now, I do think that really settles the question! 
I'd rather not go, thank you. Oh! no, indeed, 
T’d much rather stay! I shouldn't enjoy it, real- 
ly, for I don’t feel very well! You can tell me 
all about it, you know, when you come back!” 








For the lily checks thus prudently preserved to 
us, may we all, this season, be truly thankful! 
And if the young lady's eye should prove minus the 
enthusiastic light which the romance of mountain 
scenery has imparted to her sisters’, let us remem- 
ber a creamy complexion is not to be maintained 
for nothing; some little sacrifices are necessarily 
demanded by such high aims. 

But, good heavens, what objects we do look! 
Perhaps the fair damsel is right after all! What 
becomes of our city toilets, our récherché coiffure 
at this time of stern reality? I should like to 
know if any woman who has been here and as- 
cended the mountain, would veluntarily have 
come, had she foreseen the figure she was going 
to look on that day! In the first place, we are 
compelled to wear hats, bonnets, or something that 
will shade us, which is alone an infringemert on 
the modes of the day enough to upeet any body. 
The fashionable hat or Bloomer of the period, in 
which we are in the habit of going about, a/a Swiss 
maiden, and looking as killing as possible, is of no 
use whatever in these districts ; for the wind takes 
it and carries hat and wearer off together. So we 
are obliged to borrow what we don’t possess (very 
often it is a masculine-looking wide-awake), and 
then we tie what we borrow firmly on our heads 
by means of handkerchiefs. We also put on 
shawls, palétots, jackets, cloaks, sometimes coats, 
any thing, in short, that will shelter us from the 
blast, and not fly away. Then, resigning our 
hoops, we mount the poor horses whose destiny it 
is to be forever climbing Mount Washington, and 
the gentlemen follow ua, more or less awkward, 
The very ugliest and queerest old market-woman 
looks a more interesting object than we do. Our 
friends stand around, waving us a tender adieu, 
and away we defile down the road, across the 
bridge, up the hill, and through the woods, look- 
ing like the Canterbury Pilgrims on their palfreys, 
and very romantic and pleasant we all feel so far. 
We sing, and shout, and call to those behind to 
come on and join us; we discuss the merits of our 
steeds, and are altogether very merry. Dut then, 
you see, the hard work has not come yet, 

Now you recollect how much we have heard and 
read of that wonderful new road, which was to take 
us, carriages and all, up to the very summit of 
Mount Washington? Don't you recall sundry 
puffs to the effect that it was very near completion, 
would be completed this spring, and that the path- 
way being thus smoothed for us, strewn almost with 
roses, no person of common-sense and common love 
for the picturesque, could fail to take advantage 
of it, and enjoy the fine drive up the mountain, 
with the splendid view from its summit? Will 
you believe me, this attractive and beautiful car- 
riage-way is positively a fable, a myth, a vision of 
shareholders, a dream of the lazy—in plain En- 
glish, a humbug? The facts were, I hear, that 
the company (there was a company) spent $50,000 
in three or four miles of well-craded road, com- 
mencing near the Glen House, but this much read, 
as you know, can be but a mere preface to what 
ought to follow. After that, either they had no 
more money to go on with, or perhaps they found 
the winter storms too much for them, washing away 
in a night the labor of months. This portion of road 
yet remains, a stern memorial of an unfinished en- 
terprise, and a most fearful warning to pedestrians ; 
but unless the gnomes of the hills undertake the 
business, I suspect we mortals have not much 
chance of ever being driven to the mountain-top. 

Ascending from the Crawford side, you go over 
some miles of corduroy road, more or less out of 
repair, through beautiful woods and over the brow 
of the adjoining hills. But, speaking feminine- 
ly, the Glen side is the better of the two. It is 
not only shorter and more accessible, but fur us 
women it has the great advantage, that our cem- 
plexions do not get half so much damaged as by 
the Crawford road—simply because by the latter 
you have the sun staring you in the face, both go- 
ing and returning, while on the Glen side you do 
not face it either way. Those, therefore, who re- 
gard with consideration the bridge of their nose 
(and with some of us it is a bridge of sze, and 
ought to be respected), had better follow my ad- 
vice, and ascend from the Glen. 

Every body knows what it is to go up a mount- 
ain, and what it is to come down again, so there is 
no need to descant upon our perils, or the courage 
that overcame them. Some delicate creatures 
faint with fright, but yet nobly proceed; others 
fear they may be frightened, and discreetly turn 
back; but generally we confide ourselves to the 
honest guides, and make our way up bravely. 
Once arrived, the Tip Top House entertains you 
with an excellent meal, which the middle-aged 
people combine with the contents of certain small 
flasks they have prudently conveyed in their pock- 
ets. (What hws brandy to do with the top of Mount 
Washington? “It settles the nerves,” one lady 
said.) This same lofty establishment will also 
furnish you with a lodging, if you wish to remain 
at the top and see the sun rise. Most of us seemed 
to have a prejudice against that luminary at unu- 
sual hours, and declined the expensive hospitality. 
The solid food we have devoured gives us strength 
to return, and we commence the descent in high 
spirits, every one eager to be first in reporting the 
events of the day to the expectants at the hotel. 
Those who have walked up and down are mad 
much of, and become the heroes of the evening. 
The fast young ladies, with their customary pow- 
ers of endurance, dance until midnight, as if they 
had not stirred a muscle during the day ; and the 
beauties who have so cautiously abstained from 
the expedition never cease congratulating them- 
selves on their own prudence, while the drawing- 
room shows them such dreadfully-bronzed visages. 
One doesn't like to be burned black as a gipsy, 
you know. Either way, we think we have done 
right, and feel serene in consequence. 

But the condition of your spinal column on the 
following morning indicates forcibly you have seen 
active service, while the gentlemen who have used 
their own limbs in the ascent, go about comparing 
sensations with each other, and drawing anatom- 





ical lines down their legs, demonstrative of *‘ whore 
they feel it.” Of course it is very delightful, but 
we don't intend to do it again, I myself am still 
feeble from my exertions; therefore, my dear Si 
once more adieu. Yours, es or 
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THE MAN ABOUT TOWN. 
HOW TUF DEVIL TOOK ME, 

I WAS sitting in my room, dressed in the : 
gossamer attire that the combined ingenuily cf 
manufacturer and tailor could fabricate. I 
could have got Arachwe at that moment to w 
me a suit, | think I would have worn it. 4 
thermometer was eo high that it did not kn: 
eelf where it had gotten to, The atinexphere was 
breathless; the dim light that penetrated into 
room through the closed blinds seemed only | 
in disguise. I was sitting, as 1 have said, on | 
most ventilatory chair in the room, with my feet 
in iced-water, sipping a gigantic sherry-co! 
and reading a book of travels to the Nerth }\ 

A knock came to my door. 1 was indi 43) 
the moment. It was no time to he disturbed, ; 
by a friend, and to be heated by a dun was not { 
be endured. 

I cried, surlily, ‘ 

Eater a little boy with a smudgy face, a « 
heed, and bright, intelligent, blueeyes. It w: 
devil. 

“ Sir,” said he, ‘ 
the Man about Town 

“ Boy,” I replied, loftily, “observe me. Dchold 
the arrangements which | have been at the tr 
tomake, This iced-water, t lis re 
book of chill adventure. 
regard that thermometer.” 

‘The devil inspected me curiously, and t! 
ed his eyes on the scientific instrument in 
tion. 


ve 


Come in 


Mr. Glen wants the copy of 


freshing drink, this 


Then be eo good to 


* Now,” I continued, ** be y, do you consider it 
just that I should disturb those arrangements, in- 
dispensable to my present comfort, merely to 
ify the literary cravings of some seventy th | 


persons ?"’ 

** But Mr. Glen says he’s making up the ; 
Sir, and they're waiting for your article.” 

*T wish an answer to my question. I 
think that because 
expecting my article in next number of / 
Weekly that I am bound in any way to cx 
their comfort above my own?” 

“* But perhaps they're not waiting for y: 
cle, Sir.” 

I never had thought of that. It was just! 
possible that a considerable portion of the 1 rs 
of the Weekly did not care sixpence whether I wr 
the Man about Town or not. I determined 
stantly to write. 

* Boy,” said 1, ‘‘ what shali I write about 

** There's a new picce at the bowery,” sug ! 
the devil, after a incment's paus« 

** Not in our line,”’ ] remarked 

“ Have you gone to sce the Burdell babs 
because there's crowds of . 

“T have pot visited that infani d 
nordolintendto. Let me soe—what shall 1) 
about ?” 

As I thus mused, my eve fell upon the f 
in which my feet were resting, while around them 
lazy lumps of ice bobbed and wabbied with refresh- 
ing coolness, 

“Thave it!” I cried, briuging my hand down cu 
the table with a sudden crash 

“ What? amuskecter?” cried the devil, eagerly 
jumping from the chair on which he was ¢ 

‘* No—a subject. Ill write about 


seventy thousand readers oy 


“paTna.” 
There are seme fine chapters in the Roman his- 
tories and in books of Roman travel about the 


grand baths which those wonderful old seoun: 

the Emperors, used to build. The bathe of | 
calla and Vespasian must have been fine places for 
adive. What a tine scene it must have bee: 
grave old ancients taking off their togas, anid ; 
ing in with “a header!" Fancy Cicero divi 

a sesterce, or Livy being ducked by a friend ; | 
cause it is not impossible that many reputa)! - 
sonages of the time frequented those public | 

I think I see the littl Roman boy s crouchi: " 
the edges of the great marble tank, laughing, and 
spattering each other, and tumbling off inio 
water with wild screams. I think I see some port- 
ly old gentleman with a bald bead—a mem! er of 
the equestrian order, it may be—floating calmly in 
the water with that annoying ease with which fat 
men can float. J think I see the youth who has 
not yet assumed tie virile robe taking his first les- 
sons in natation, taught, perhaps, by some hard. 
featured, faithful old slave of his father’s, | hear 
him puffing and panting, and | eee him go under 
and rise again with suffused cheeks and eputtoring 
lips. 

Bad as those old Emperors were, they gave the 
people an opportunity of cleaning themeelves ; and 
for that, I think, many of their sins will be forgiv- 
en them. 


Why is it that we moderne do not get up pul lic 
baths? Weare as rich as the ancients, and » 
thing to spare. Our masses are os dirty as ever 
the Romans were, and still something fo «pare, and 
yet a public bath is never proposed either hy our 
active municipal governors, or by any of thove pri- 


vate individuals who bequeath fortunes for phi 

thropie purposes, There are a few miserable pri. 
vate baths floating round the shores of this island, 
but they are small, badly kept, and incenvenient. 
The admission fee likewise places them beyond the 
reach of a good many persons. It would be an in- 
sult to the community if | were lo parade en areu- 
ment in favor of cleanliness. The proposition is 
self-evident. Let us, therefore, for once condescend 
to be taught by the past. There is no city in the 


world so well adapted for the erection of public 
baths as this, surrounded as it is by the sea, Let 
us erect a grand swimming-palace, so fine that it 
will be a pleasure to the dirty man to make him- 
self clean in such a place. 
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Barth's head-quarters were 
at Kukawa for more than 
though a great part 
s time was occupied with 
ring tours in various di- 
which we shall brief- 


s one of the leading 


with antelopes, and affording 
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BARTIVS TRAVELS IN NORTH AND CENTRAL AFRICA.—(Seconp Papen.) 


n AxD BroTnets, } 








| magnificent pasturage, befere he 
ter. Three years later, he found the whole of this 


some parts the shores are infested with hippopota- 
Upon one occasi 


mi; in others elephants abound 


came to the wa- 
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farth counted a herd of ninety-six of thes 
mals marching in procession, the large males oc- 
expanse overflowed to a considerable depth. In | cupying the van and rear, while the females and 


| young were in the centre. 


Shari, but has no outlet. Mr. 
Overweg sailed over it, in the 
boat which had been brought 
all the way across the desert. 
Even in the open water its 
depth was only from ten to 
fifteen feet. The centre is filled 
with numerous small islands, 
some of them mere sandy 
downs, and others fertile and 
cultivated, separated by nar- 
row, intricate channels. These 
islands are inhabited by the 
Biddumi, an independent pa- 
gan tribe, who make constant 
predatory incursions agzinst 
the dwellers of the shore. 

A couple of months after 
Barth's arrival at Kukawa, an 
embassy came from Adama- 
wa, complaining that the Bor- 
nese had made an incursion 
into the Marghi country, and 
carried away as slaves the in- 
habitants of certain places to 
which the Governor of Adam- 
awa laid claim. Omar re- 
solved to send an embassy in 
return, and Barth took ad- 
vantage of their escort to visit 
Adamawa. This country lies 
to the south of Bornu, and is 
a recent conquest of the Fel- 
latas. The way led through a 
mountainous country, where 
the aboriginal pagan tribes 
still maintain their ground 
against the Bornese and Fel- 
lata invaders, who make con- 
tinual razzias upon them for 
the purpose of ‘procuring 
slaves. Barth's escort were 
with difficulty prevented from 
capturing the natives when 
opportunity served ; and were 
themselves not free from ap- 
prehensions of attack from 
them. Ata village where they 
made a short delay, Barth be- 
came an object of special at- 


One of the natives, who had embraced 
Islamism, was most desirous of securing his blees- 
ing, while his pagan neighbors persisted in identi- 


fying the traveler with their 
god éte, come to sojourn with 
them for a space. girl took 
a more practical view of the 
matter, and proposed that he 
should take her as his wife. 
She was about fifteen years 
old; but according to African 
ideas was already an old maid. 
Barth very politely assured 
her that nothing would have 
yleased him better than to 
ave accepted her offer if he 
purposed to reside in the coun- 
try; but as he was .merely 
a sojourner, he must be ex- 
cused, 

On the 18th of June, twenty 
days after leaving Kukawa, 
they reached a great river, 
eight hundred yards broad, 
and eleven feet deep, flowin 
westward three and a hal 
miles an hour. This was the 
Benuwe, “the Mother of Wa- 
ters,” the great eastern branch 
of the Niger. In a geograph- 
ical point of view this was a 
discovery of the highest im- 
portance. Lander and Clap- 
perton had before reached this 
river, but had supposed it to 
be a tributary of take Tsad. 
Barth, by disproving this idea, 
and showing that it emptied 
into the ocean, demonstrated 
that a practicable way by wa- 
ter lay into the very heart of 
Central Africa. It was, he 
says, one of the happiest mo- 
ments of his life. fh imagin- 
ation he saw commerce and 
civilization advancing along 
this broad highway, penetra- 
ting the heart of Africa, and 
putting an end to the barbar- 


It receives numerous | ous slave hunts which are the bane of this fertile 
sion | uffluents, the principal of which is the great River | region. At the earliest possible moment he sent 


back to England tidings of his 
ay discovery, and a steam- 
oat expedition was at once 
fitted out, which succeeded in 
ascending the river almost to 
the point where he now stood. 
Two days later, Barth, in 
high er reached Yola, the 
capital of Adamawa. The in- 
formation which he had labo- 
riously collected convinced 
him that this was the garden 
of Africa, and he indulged the 
hope of being its first Euro- 
pean explorer. He presented 
to Mohammed Lowel, the Gov- 
ernor, a letter from the Sheik 
of Bornu, in which he was de- 
scribed as a learned and pious 
Christian, who was wanderin 
about to admire the works of 
Almighty God, and had there- 
fore come to Adamawa, of 
which he had heard so much. 
This letter was well received. 
ut the scene was changed 
when the dispatches of Sheik 
Omar were read. These con- 
tained a claim upon some of 
the territory which Moham- 
med considered his own, The 
Governor was furious. What 
did the Sheik mean by mak- 
ing such pretensions? If he 
wanted war, well and good. 
As for the Christian traveler, 
is reasons for visiting the 
country were all a pretext; 
he should return forthwith by 
the way he came. The wrat 
of the Governor cooled after a 
day or two; but he adhered 
to his determination to expel 
the traveler, though he - 
ed quite another reason. He 
was but a slave of the great 
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Sultan of Sokoto, and dared . eo the western boundar 
not receive a visit from Barth, : ——= SS : ; ‘ 


irmi, was | ful 

who was a much greater man A dr i vards broad, but " 
than himself; if he would go ? nd running with a , 
to Sokoto, and return with a =< < ‘ rent. He hady 
letter from the Sultan, he - ed the river tha 
should be received with open begar ress uj hin | 
arms, and might visit the Sult “ sheer s 6 
whole country; but now he like Litic i 
must not stay. t t had heard that I 

The Governor was unmoved wss mehow a d 
by Barth's reasonings and re- ‘ character, and ordered 
monstrances, and the traveler ‘ ait the decisi f the 
with a heavy heart was forced ‘ ta A whole month } 
to return to Kukawa. 





? . waster i fruitics 
Not long after he learned = ; t 
that Sheik Omar was about to = to rv 
send a hostile expedition into “ Governor, equa fearfi 
Waday. He had entered into ; ' ! ret 
an alliance with the Welad = : . him, and put } 
Sliman, a small band of pred- > =_ 5 z The ns were taken off 
atory Arabs, in virtue of which . ( —— = z 4 ‘ few da but he wa 
he was to furnish them with Gul Sia . ap 
arms and horses, receiving in . = = Ww ital, where | 
return a portion of the beoty idl ates , Prat di peddle pass more than t 
which they should cagtans. TT Te oe WH Wi Ht * month 
Barth and Overweg received . pit ; WALLA ak la 
permission to accompany this =. compar fat 
band, This expedition, which : > Fellata med | 
took them to the north and ’ | ith who had bes 
east of the lake, occupied two ; | ; 
months. The marauders met 
with little success, Encoun- ‘ 
tering unexpected resistance, 
they made a tumultuous re- . ~ 
treat. f . . 

Soon after it was announced 5 3 " ry ‘ 
that the Sheik was about to ‘ — : Ss 
undertake an expedition, the x = ‘ 
object and direction of which , 
were kept a profound secret, <. 5 ries of | K 
The truth was, his coffers and ae: ~ an. t! oslo ) bb 
slave-rooms were empty, and <= — =— ———— = = Tossing —Gannitl and Spain. | 
must be replenished. An eae , ness was a singular 
army of 20,000 men, half of THE SLAVE HUNT. for emet ut 
whom were horsemen, was liged to admi t 
collected. It was to be a slave hunt on a large | Moon are a myth. The Niger is to Africa what lying along the lower course of the Shari, the Sul- | him by the dozen, besides supplying furnil 
scale. the Mississippi is to America, giving easy access to | tan of which is nominally a dependent of the Sheik The lieutenant of the Sultan was 

Barth, despite some misgivings, accompanied | central regions of untold fertility, which must | of Bornu ly puzzled what to make of Bart! At 
the Sheik. One bright Sunday morning he first | some day become the abodes of civilized man. | He set out on the 4th of March, accompanied by | he sent to know if he had not 
saw the horrors of a slave hunt. After marching | The funds of the expedition were now at their | two lads, with a horse and camel as the sole means | with him; aud when reminded t! 
for miles through a dense for- horse were ha ' f 
est, they came upon a pleas- the transporta of art 
ant village. Groups of huts, ‘ : so heavy. desire ft 
shaded by fine trees, were sur- — = acture a fie i ' 
rounded by well-cultivated : := : er tin : ‘ 
fields, through which wound : = ' ge ing 
paths bordered by thick hedge- = - os . i, aS WAS Curt 
rows. The pastoral quiet of -—— => : a 3423 daa é hat he made t 
the scene was rudely broken. = : : = , ; ‘ 
[he Bornese horsemen were : 
seen chasing the poor villa- 
vers along the shady paths. 

flere one was dragged from 
his hiding-place; there an- 
other, who had crept into the 
thick covert of a hedge, was a 
mark for bullets and arrows; 
close by a body of troops were 
keeping watch over the cattle 
which they had seized. 

It was a sickening sight; 
but its full horror was not 
reached till night, when the = ; would be the worse for hin 
various bands brought into — : : —_— adding that they had just put 
camp the captives they had : neu 
taken. There were a thou- 
sand of them—men, women, 
and children. Of the men, 
one hundred and seventy— 
almost the whole number— 
were slaughtered on the spot : 
a leg was rudely hacked off, 
and they were suffered to 
bleed to death. They were 
all tall, wild-looking fellows, 
with high, straight Roshentn 
thick lips, broad nostrils, and 
coarse bushy hair; physically 
they were much superior to 
the Bornese, and by no means 
deficient in courage ; but liv- 
ing in isolated villages, and 
inferior in arms, they could 
offer no effective opposition to 
the hordes of their invaders. 
Their only recourse is to take SCESERY OF CENTRAL AVRICA. 
refuge in forests and swamps j ring 
where the enemy car not follow them. Almost | lowest ebb. ‘Their credit was exhausted, and Barth | of conveying himself, his baggage, rnd equip- | He profeased to be ly d a 
all the men succeeded in making good their es- | began seriously to meditate upon the necessity of | ments. In a fortnight he reached the banks ofthe | treatment to which Barth had been subj 
cape, leaving only old women and young children | an immediate return. Before doing so, he determ- | Shari, traversing a country where no European | sent him some presents Among t ow 
to the mercy of the captors, who vented their | ined upon a journey toward Bagirmi, a province | had ever before set foot. The Shari, which forms | tiful female slave, which was ‘ 
wrath by burning all the vil- . ave t 
lages in their way. The loss : 
































: 5 = tions to thelr but u ' 
= = = =—— ee F that if he was ill«liepom t 








. from K 
of the slight huts would have > . : ‘ 
been of little consequence to . 
the poor Marghi, for they : 
could be easily rebuilt; but 
the granaries, in which the 
products of the harvest were 
stored up, were likewise de- 
stroyed, and the people were 
undoubtedly ex peood to all 
the miseries of betes, The 
Vizier regretted that the fam- 
ine would not be absolute, on 
account of the abundant sup- 
ply of fish with which the fre- 
quent river-courses abounded. 
This raid occupied about 
three months, and the expe- 
dition returned slowly to the 
capital, with 10,000 cattle and 
3000 slaves. Of these the 
greater portion were old wo- 
inen and young children. Not 
more than 300 men were ta- 
ken, and of these almost all 
were remorselessly slaughter- 
ed by their cowardly captors, 
This foray was made into 
the region of the head-waters 
of the Shari on the one hand, 
and of the Benuwe on the oth- 
er. Here, according to the old 
geographers, are the majestic 
Mountains of the Moon, whose 
snow-capped summits support 
the heavens, and form an in- 
surmountable barrier between 
Central and Western Africa. 
But instead of lofty mount- 
ains he found broad, fertile 
plains, intersected by innu- 
merable water -courses, with 
only here and there isolated - . 
hile. The Mountains of the RATERS 








: ‘ s i : ’ ; . 
A suceeeding volume will e i 
the narrative of his jour i : 
Timbuctoo, and his | 
F Til iL.TAD tention in tha 
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y Ch Read ithor of *‘ Peg 

fy ‘Never too late to Mend,” &c. 
tl. m: Ti & Fields. 

iry to do m than call attention to 

st part of Mr. Reade’s new novel, which is 

to prove one of I t readable is s of 

3, For disregard of all rules of novel-writ- 

n et the most complet iramati effect, the 

rof “Christie Johnstone,” and ‘‘ Never too 

to Mend,” has no superior, if he has any equal. 

aame Ilouse continue theire legant edition of 

Waverley Novels by Sus BLack Dwarr and 

LEGEND OF Moxreose, in two volumes. Our 


rs know already our hich opinion of this edi- 














Lrar Axp FrLowser Pictcres, AND How TO 
\KE THEM. New York: A. D. F. Randolph. 
Very few persons understand or have ever heard 
exquisite beat of the pictures, wreaths, 
+ por ernamental designs which can be 
from flowers and leaves. Those who have 
ted it have been surprised and delighted 
heir su We have seen books orna- 
in this manner, and very olegant bouquets 
4 1 « af ls or parlor tables, all 
by drying and pressing the leaves and pet- 
int flowers and putting them into proper 
is tl} { V have seen which gives 
1 this work, and from personal expe- 
ve a uble to commend it as an excellent 
It opens to the y , and particularly 
] wl elicate fingers work most 
lly, a new field of delightful employment. 
ns of the n common weeds by the 
tl rreen leaves of the most worthless 
! thered and pr under the in- 
} becor the colors and tints 
hich lay on a} 4 picture not only 
" un rillias , but of permanent 
r cha 1 Violets can be made to last 
1 the little blue forget-me-not affords 
that never fad rhe volume is small, 
! riched ith a ! of colored plates, 
. the author Sit in this line of orna- 
york, and affording excellent guides for 
I 
| Romaxcs ov Western History; or, 
rcnes oF History, Lure, AND MANNERS 
run Wrst, by Ja Hall, author of ‘‘ Tales 
of the Border,” ete. Cincinnati: Applegate & 
( 
ks like this are valuable to a future age, while 
are very readable in this. Contemporaneous 
vy is seldom reliable, but volumes of incident, 
rating the histery of the times, are those out 
1 future and impartial generations will col- 
the material to write the true estimate of this 


The author has made a very in- 
: ction of Western material, some of 
ich, indeed, is of so carly a period that it is, in 





fact, history, but most it of those stirring and 
hrilling times which the Great West has gone 
ih, and which parts of it are now going 


h in the passage from barbarism to civiliza- 
1. Ne country possesses more of what he well 

‘The Romance of History” than the Mis- 
ppi Valley, and enough of it is here preserved 
the book very interesting. 





im Suck THe CLock-Maner, by Judge Ialibur- 
n. Philadelphia: T, B. Peterson. 

\ edition of an old favorite with all lovers of fun 
ch will commend n to a second or a new 

for no one will tire of the keen wit, the 


, 





client caricaturing, and the admirable truthful- 

f the Judge’s various sketches. The edition 

the style of Peterson's issue of Dickens and 
other authors, and well fitted for lib rary-shelves ; 


ve suppose Sam Slick is entitled to a place on 
the library-shelf by this time. 
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me \RPER'S 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCI 


POLITICAL, 


THE PRESIDENT ON KANSAS. 
Forty-tTurexr gentlemen and clergymen of Connecti- 
cut having addressed a memorial to the President, pray- 


ing him to restrain the United States troops from enfore- 
ing the Territorial laws of Kansas, that Magistrate re- 
plied at length, explaining the attitude of the Adminis- 


tration and the bearings of the Kansas question. In the 

course of his reply, he said : 

SLAVERY EXISTS IN THE TERRITORIES UNDER 
THE CONSTITUTION. 














“ The Congress of the United States had most wisely 
declared it to be ‘the true sont aed meaning of the act | 
organizing the Territory, not to legislate slavery into 
any territory or State, ner to exclude it therefrom, but 
to leave the people thereof perfe 


tly free to form and | 
late their dome _ institutions in their own way, 

ct only to the nstitution of the United State 
As a natural —— nee, Congress has also prescrib 
by the same act that when th« 





lerritory of Kansas shall 











be admitte + as a State, it ‘shall be received into the 
Union with or without slavery, as their Constitution may 
prescribe at the time of their admission.’ 

* Slavery existed at that period, and stil) exists in Kan- 





wer the Constitutic 
po vint has at last been fin 





n of the United States. This 
y settled by the highest tribunal 





known to our laws. How it could ever have been seri- 
usly doubted is a mystery. If a confederation of sov- 
ereign States acquire a new Territory at the expense of 


their common blood and treasure set of the 





irely one 
















































partners can have no right to exclude the other from its 
enjoyment, rohibiting them from taking into it what 
ever is recognized to be property by the common Consti- 
tution. But when the people—the bona fide residents of 
such Territory—proceed to frame a State Constitution, 
then it is their right lecide the important question 
for themselves wh« hey t r 
abolish slavery To them, « 
question belong, frec from all foreign interference. 
WHAT THE ADMINISTRATION INTENDS TO DO. 
‘In the opini n of thi lerritorial Legislature of Kan- 
sas the time hac ig the Union, and they 
. gly pa ect delegates for the pur- 
I f framing « titution This law was fair 
and ti provision It conferred the ht of suf- 
2 on ev bona Jide inhabitant of the Territory ; and 
the purpose of preventi a 1 and the intrusion of 
tizens of near or distant States, most properly confined 
is right to those who had res sided the rein three months 
prev n. Here a fair opportunity was 
pre talified resident citizens of the 
rer organization they might have 
I i d, to participate in the election, and 
xj i ns at the ballot-box on the question 
f slavery But 1 mbers of lawless men still continued 
to resist t Territorial government They re- 
fused cith lor to vote, and the members 
f ( ’ et , legally and properly, 
wit t their tervention The Convention will soon 
assemble to form the solemn duty of framing a con 
tution for themselves and their po ssteri ty; and in the 


» of incipient re 
it is my imperative 
United States. 
ing the Cor 


bellion which still exists in Kai Gas, 
duty to employ the troops of the 
should this become necessary, in defend- 
sntion against violence while framing the 
tion, and in protecting the ‘bona jide inhabit- 
* qualified to vote under the provisions of this in- 
strument, in the free exercise of the right of suffrage 
when it shall be submitted to them for their approbation 
r rejection, 

“I have entire confidence in Governor Walker that 
the troops will not be employed except to resist actual 
aggression, or in the execution of the laws; and this not 
until the power of the civil magistrate shall prove un- 
availing. Following the wise example of Mr. Madison 
toward the Hartford Convention, illegal and dangerous 
combinations such aa that of the Topeka Convention will 
not be disturbed unless they shall attempt to perform 
some act which will bring them into actual collision with 
the Constitution and the laws. In that event they shall 
» resisted and put down by the whole power of the gov- 














ernment, In performing this duty I shall have the ap- 
probation of my own conscience, and, as I humbly trust, 
of my God," 


REPORT FROM THE TELEGRAPH EXPEDITION. 









in Hudson's official report of the failure of the 
yh expedition has been received at the Navy De- 
’ Among other things he says; 

“I have the honor as well as the mortification to re- 
port the arrival of the Niagara at this port’ (Ply- 
mouth), “after having run out three hundred and thirty- 
four miles of the telegraphic cable, some portions of it in 
a depth of over two thousand and fifty fathoms, or more 
than two and a quarter miles, when it was broken by too 





much pressure on the brake attached to the machinery 
for paying it out. I have every reason to believe, from 
what we have thus far experienced in wire-laying, that, 
under ordinary cireumstances of weather, and machinery 
adapted to the purpose—for such as we have on board re- 
quires altering and improving—the cable may be laid in 
safety on the track marked out over the Atlantic ocean 

















At the time the cable parted—August 11, 3.45 a.m 
e L ying along four knots, and had been 
e rate of from three to four knots tl gh 
th some motion from a moderate ne ad sea 
npany' gineer A, men atte 
brakes to lessen the expenditure of cabl y 
ly carried it away, which made all hanc us through 
y like a household or family which had lost their 



















earest friend, for officers and men had become dec 
i s of the enterprise.” 

) I : ground that the rupture of the 

was caused by the under-current, which dragged it 
r it faster than tue force of gravity. Should this opinion 
be confirmed, in the present state of science it would be 
impossible to lay the cx at all. 

THE EXPLORATION OF THE COLORADO, 

Lieutenant Ives has left for California, as the head of 

an expedition that is to explore the Rio Colorado, Creat 
results for eclence and commerce are expected from the 
expedition. The Colerado is the largest river, save one, 


of any west « f the Rocky Mountains. The lower portion 
of the valley at points where it has been crossed by ex- 
ploring parties has been found to possess a soil « f unsur- 
assed richness, and the region through which it flows 
f believed to possess mineral resources of the most val- 
uable kinds. Trappers tell extravagant stories of the 
sublimity of the scenery on the higher portions of the 
valley, and of the gigantic cafons or gorges through 
which the river passes. The new Territory of Arizona, 
which borders the lower portion, is being fast filled up 
by emigrants. From Salt Lake, too, the Mormons are 
pushing their s “‘oments toward this valley, and are 
now within thirty-five miles of its most western bend. 
It is thought possible that Lieutenant Ives may find the 
river navigable for bis small steamer as high up as the 
thirty-seventh parallel of latitude, which will bring him 
to a point at no great distance from the Salt Lake region, 
and solve the problem of a short and direct water com- 
munication between that territory and the Pacifie Ocean. 








CAMELS ON THE PRAIRIES, 

An interesting report has been received by the War 
Department from Mr. Beale, Superintendent of the wag- 
on road expedition from Fort Defiance. The camel ex 
periment is pronounced successful. These animals car- 
ried seven hundred pounds burden, principally proven- 
der for mules, and were much less jaded than the mules, 
They eat but little except bushes, preferring them to 
grass. Mr. B. conceives it easier to manage a train of 
twenty camels than one of five mules. Their temper, 
tractability, capacity for bearing burdens, and going 
without water, while they live on food upon which other 
animals would starve, render them valuable for trans- 
oe on the prairies. Every unshod animal reached 
El Paso lame but the camels, not one of which exhibited 
even fatigue, 





THE RIGHT OF 
Count Montgelat has transmitted to the Stat 


DENATIONALIZATION, 
Depart- 


WE EKLY. 
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asking an explanation of the opinion given by A 
General Cushing in October last on the ng ‘ 
ican citizen to expatriate himself. The specified case is 
that of Julius Amthor, a native of Bavaria, who came to 
this country, and after being naturalized returned te Ba- 
varia. His ‘effort to recover his statue seems to be im- 
peded by a doubt which the authorities entertain on the 
question whether he can throw off his allegiance to the 
United States, and, ifso, ia what manner it can be done. 
Judge Black says: 

“There is ne statute of the United States which pre- 
vent cither a native or naturalized citizen from sever- 
ing his political connection with the Government, if he 
sees proper to do so, in time of peace, and for a purpose 
not directly injurious te the interests of the country. 


Attorney- 














The fact of renunciation is to be established like other 
facts for which there is no prescribed form of proof, by 
lence 


any evi which will convince the judgment. An 
ation, as a test of his sincerity, or as a nee- 
essary part of his title to the future protection of the Ba- 
varian Guvernment, may be demanded. Whatever sat- 
isfies them ought to satisfy us, since in all similar cases 
we prescribe our own rules for the admission of Bavarian 
subjects as citizens of the United States," 
AN OLD DEBT PAID. 

The Treasury Department has just paid between two 
and three hundred thousand dollars to Maryland, as in- 
terest on half a million of dollars, which amount the 
United States became indebted to Maryland during the 
war of 1812. The principal was discharged between the 
years 1518 and 1822. 

ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 

The Vermont election came off on ist instant. The 
State was swept by the Republicans. The vote 
was much lighter than last year, and the Democrats made 
tgain. The Republican governor elect is Ryland 
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rhe Americans hase — their tickets in the cities 
of Washington, D. nd Wilmingson, Delaware. 

A. W. Randell has ¥ een nominated for Governor by the 
Republicans of Wisconsin. 

B _ 1in M. Samuels has been nominated for Govern- 
or by the Democrats of Iowa, under the new Constitu- 
tion. 


It is supposed that President Anson Jones will succeed 
General Houston as United States Senator from Texas. 

The rival conventions in Minnesota have at length 
agreed upon a to be submitt 
rhe wstruct 
Minnesota 
he is inf 





stitutior 





Secretar ithe Marshalof 
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y whenever 





AGRICULTURAL EXHIBITIONS 


















The United States Ag 
commenced at L svil 
lasted six day The atter 
riments exceedingly interesting The show of horses, 
ttle, fruit, and n ac hinery was remarkably good. 
he following are the awards for th 
at the trial in Syracuse in July la 
. gold medal: Walter A 
ork, silver medal; Warden 
pringfield, Ohio, bronze medal; and Jonathan Haines, 
P eki n, Illinois, diploma. For reapers and mowers com- 
bined, the following awards were made: Walter A. Wood, 
Hoosic Falls, New York, gold medal; D. M. Osborne, 
Buffalo, silver medal; Warden, Brokaw, and Child, bronze 
medal. The awards for mowing machines have not yet 
been made. 
There has beon a great horse fair at Elmira, New York, 
at which some admirable beasta were exhibited. The 


fair lasted five days, and 20,000 persons w present 


PERSONAL. 

The Executive Committee of the Alabama State 
cultural Society, at a recent meeting, passed 
inviting Hon. Edward Everett to be present on th 
sion of the approaching fair « f the soci ,t 
address on agriculture and his addre 
Character, and Death of Washington. 

General Scott has left Washington, having arranged 
with the Army Board the new orders based on the failure 
of the Utah expedition. 





a resol 
@ oc - 
» deliver an 
ss on “The Life, 





Judge Curtis of the Supreme Court has resigned his 
seat on the bench. It is thought that Secretary Toucey 


will be offered the vacant Judgeship, and that Nathan 
Clifford of Maine will succeed to the Navy, or that Clif 
ford himself will be appointed Judge. 

Governor Walker, of Kanvas, was, at last accounts, pre- 
- aring a defense of his official conduct himself 

ght before the pe and the 

th generally. 

General Hiram Walbridge was married to Mrs. Blake 
on lst instant at his residence, Ingleside. The President 
and Messrs, Cass, Cobb, Toucey, and their ladies, were 
among the brilliant party who witnessed the ceremony, 
and the whole neighborhood was a scene of festivity. 
The happy pair left Washington for the North. 

It is rumored that the Governor-general of Canada is 
about to return in the next Canadian steamer, and Sir 
William Eyre is to be recalled for the purpose of taking 
a command in India 

The State Department is in reeeipt of a letter from 
William Carey Jonos, giving a pitiable account of his 
being sick and robbed in Costa Rica. t one line of 
information is communicate oh n the subject of his spe- 
cial mission to Cer 


place 
ple of Mississippi especially, 



















Lot M. Morril for Governor 
ad Gln eceee anene thousand f land in the 
western portion of Virginia, near th ! River, where 
the free-labor colonies are now settling, and where there 


tire 
id. 
Smith has acc @ three mill- 





ions of dollars in this country, in a very few years and 
on a small amount of capital. He invariably refused to 
become an American citizen, and he now returns to his 
native land as a man of wealth. 

A private dispatch received from Texas concerning the 
death of General Rusk says: ** Since the death of his 
wife the General had been very low-spirited. He wrote 





to his commission merchant in New Orleans for a grave 
stone for his wife, and said that he would not 
for himself, as the regret for his loss would be " 
stone enough for him. At the time of his death he was 
conversing with a number of his friends, when he got 
up, took his gun and walked down toward the spring. 
In a short time the report of the gun was heard, and in 
a few minutes he was found lying on his gun with the top 
of his head blown off.’ 

Beverly Tucker, by and with the advice and consent 
of his friends, has accepted the Liverpool consulate. He 
says his letter declining the appointment was written 
hastily and before consulting with his friends, 

Governor Floyd has left for the West on some private 
business, to be absent for ten days or two weeks. 

Senator Donglas publishes a letter in the Chicago 
Times, denying that he is personally interested in the 
sale of Fort Snelling. He promises to have something 
to say on the subject should the question come up in the 
Senate. 

Mr. Nathaniel Hawthorne has resigned the consulate 
at Liverpool, which place he has filled for four years with 
great ability and credit to himself, as well as most eatis- 
factorily to the Government, and to those of his country- 
men with whom he has been brought into contact. His 
official and personal relations with the present Chief 
Magistrate, as with the last, were of the most friendly 
character; but his private interests made it desirable for 
him to give up his office; and in February last he sent 
his resignation to a friend in the city to be placed at the 
disposal of the President after his inauguration. It is 
understood that Mr. Hawthorne will spend a year in 
Italy, and then return to educate his children in their 
native land. Freedom from the cares of office will en- 
able this favorite writer to prepare and publish a work 
which he has been for some time contemplating; and as 
the “Scarlet Letter” followed his retirement from one 
office, we may expect, as an early result of this resigna- 
tion, a book in no wise inferior to that remarkable ro- 


need one 

















ment, through Mr. Vroom, our Minister at Berlin, a note | mance in power and popularity, 





ted to the people. . 

















Professor Mitchell, State Geologist of North Carolina, 
who lately met his death by a fall sustained dari ne a 
scientific expl ration of Black Mountain, is to be buried 
on the mountain where he died, in accordance with the 
desire of the people of that neighborhood. 

Dwight’ s Journal of Music tells of the summer haunts 
of Boston artists: ‘* Wheelock, the water-color artist, 
was at the Glen House when last heard from, and from 
all accounts, the weather in that vic inity has fnrnished 
him with a sufficient quantity of mate rial in that ae. 
Champney writes that he has hardly done any thing or 
of doors yet. Gerry, Griggs, and White, of B orton, ar a 
Durand and Richards, of New York, were at West Car p- 
ton a week or two since. Mr. Gerry is just at present 
painting the fogs at Mount Desert. Williatas is at Man- 
chester, and is making some fine studies there. Rowse, 
the artist in black, finds sufficient occupation, sinee his 
return from New York, to keep him in town. Hinckley 
has two dogs at Cotton's which are very good. Shattuck 
and Colman, of New York, are at Conway. The valley 
of the Pemigewassctt has superseded that of the Saco, 
and the white umbrellas at Conway are getting to be 
among the things that were.” 

Lieutenant James M’Garey, who accompanied Da 
Kane on his last Arctic Expedition, and who was con- 
nected with the panorama of Kane's Arctic voyages, now 
in Bosten, died suddenly on ist inst. 

Henry Shelton Sanford went out in the Star of the 
West, en route for Central America and Venezuela 

John Smith, the Portuguese sailor who was convicted 
of murder on board the brig General Pierce, has had his 
sentence commuted by the President. 

A letter from Santa Fé in the Washington Union savs 
“I this day had the pleasure of seeing and conversi g 
with the far-famed Kit Carson. He is a mild, 
man in the expression of his face, and one 
suspect him of having led the life of daring and adven 
ture which distinguish h'n He is refined in his man- 
ner, and very polite in his intercourse; his conversation 
is marked by great carnestness, and his language is ap- 
= and well cho though not pronounced with 

rrectness. He has a strong mind. and every thing he 
says is pointed and practic al, exce opt when indulging in 
a vein of humor, which is not unfrequent. No one can 
converse _ him an hour w the ut being favorably im- 
he has : 
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pressed ; wial, honest, open countenance, and 
au kindnfss « f heart almost feminine. He is universally 
beloved here, ned favorite with all classes, Indians in- 
cluded. He never alludes to his career as an adventurer 
unless question ¥ relative to it. Although he is free and 

y in his conversation, every t' ing he says in regard 
to himself partakes of a degree of modesty almost incred- 
ible in one whose life has been an unbroken succession 
of hardships and dangers. You may have seen a emall 
periodical floati ut Washington called * Kit Carson, 
the Gold I * I had read it, and, in the course of 
our conversation, I asked him if it were true. He said it 
was not; every statement made is false. He is repre- 
sented in the pan . a as a colossal figure, when he ia 
not over five fe et cight inches in height. He is heavy 


framed, and toro bo about 170 pounds. He is forty-eight 





years old, but does not look more than thirty-five. He 
came to this country in 1827, having run off from his 
employer, near Booneville, Missouri, to whom he was 


nticed t 
now in the 
, doubtless, 


» learn the saddler's trade, 
possession of Was! 
be thrown into the fo 


The facts of his 
ington Irving, and 
m of a book during 








the coming winter. He is a strong State-rigits Demo- 
crat. 
Mathew Hale Smith, Esq., the new 


counsel for Mrs. 
Cunningham, has procured from J Peat 





of habeas epee He is a brother of the Dr. Smith, her 
neighbor, who, on the trial, swore that Ae made the smells 
which pervaded Bond Street on the night of the murder 


Both of these gentlemen were formerly Universalist min- 
isters—the lawyer in Boston, and the doetor in Glouces- 
ter, Massachusetts 





TRIAL 
The trial of Mr. 


OF MRS 
. Abigail Gardir 


GARDINER. 
r of Hing 








sachusetts, on a charge of murdering her husband 
poison, took place last week at Plymouth. Before the 
Judge’s charge, the prisoner thus addressed the jury 


“I have much to say, but I do not kr 
I am here, feeble and low, but I have ¢ 
should put me in this place; I feel t 
greatly injured and slandered by those who have a preju- 
dice against me; I know that I am inn t, and hav 
no business to be here, but I am in a place wher: : 
not help myself, and I feel that Ihave no one to say a 
word in my defense. (Tears and sobs.) 1 feel lik 











all alone in the world with nobody to help me at : I 
am so faint and weak that I am hardly able to b “here 
this morning; I thought vr th tl oh uld be able 


to speak and to say cor 
“It is not because I 


at 7 can't say what I 
want to; I don't feel that 


thing which 
























would put me here; I can ny Maker, s 
before you all, t am ; e wh 
is made against me; I tll y inoceut 
have done every * ‘ done th 
and lays it to me, ar € et ar it: If 
one dying by inc} } felt Il the time 
newed sobs.) A you 1 in this court 
a oking him in the ), rem that you hav« 
a Judge in heaven, who will aleo judge you for what you 
de, ou the last day Deal mereifully with m ] sp re 
me for the sake of my children; they are as ne and 
dear to me as my own life; they have been di graced by 
what others have br ught upon m I 
Hav lone any thing wreng mysei 
not done any thing therefore I feel th 
jured by the ill-feeling and preju 
me, for which I am not to blame , 

rhe jury were out twenty-two hours, but could not 

e@, and Mrs. Gardiner was accordingly recomn.itted 
to prison. 
AN UNLUCKY MERCHANT. 

One of our down-town merchants received a remitt oe 
from one of his correspondents, in the shape of a dr n 
the Ohio Life and Trust Compa ny for , on the very 


day on which that instit 








« He im- 









yn, whiel ‘ 
® mere m 
m a y oy 

another draft on J just as th 

pended. 
TNCOMPORTABLY RICH. 

A Tennessee lately visited New nd 
stopped at the l, and in t of a 
week created a pri eensa Ik tont 





plain-looking ~ fellow, 





on the trip down from 
Memphis contrived to get very drunk, so that from the 
til he left he carried « 


time he lande ai in the 
@ crazy man, payi 

of every thing he bx 
for shaving him, 
half a dollar for 


city ur 
fty or a hundred times the valne 
yught He gare a colored barber $0 
and refused to take any change ; 
ass of liquor, declined the change, and 
gave the barkeeper $20 additional as a free gift 
latter being rejected, the planter crumpled up the biil, 
threw it behind the counter, and walked « 
He had all his pockets stuffe i with bank-; 























nominations of hundreds, fifties, and twenties, » hi ‘ 
threw away recklessly If he ran against a P rson he 
dashed a handful of bills in his face N t satisfied with 
this, he afterward peraded about with a linen b g so full 
of silver that it bent him down to carry it Wherever 





he had a chance he paid for drinks, ete ith a handful 
of half-dollars. After a three days’ tour - of this desc ip- 
tion, he packed up and traveled back to Tennessee, wh: re 
he belonged. Tle is sai quite w ealth . The suck 
ers about town are believed to have reaped a grand har- 
vest out of this poor inebriate's folly. 

THE MONUMENT TO THE PILGRIM FATHERS 

A correspondent of a Boston writes: ‘* Nearly 
the first thing a visitor to Plymouth does, after inspect- 
ing the various relics that may remain of the * grim Puri- 
tan,’ is to inquire about the pr mpect ts of the National 
Monument to the m mory the Pilgrims. I am happy 
to say there is a prospect ‘that s ich a monument will yet 
commemorate the virtues and deeds of the heroic Fa- 
thers. The Pilgrim Society, as it is understood, have 
taken a bond that the work shall be completed in twelve 
years. The grandeur and magnificence of the proposed 
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monumental token have been often described in the pub- 
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FLIRTATION AT NEWPORT. 
(BEING A LETTER FROM A BARNACLE AT THE SEA-SIDE TO A BARNACLE IN TOWN. ] 











THE DRIVE ON THE BEACH. 
I very often think, my friend, of the remark of 
the French critic who had been bored to death with 
na five-act tragedy; ‘* 1 can’t see,” said he, “ why 
people should write five-act tragedies. It is so 
much easier not to do it!" Indeed, it is my opin- 
ion that the ‘clever ones” of this world have to 
pay penalties for greatness from which the Barna- 
cles are free. 
I am a Barnacle. 
I say it without pride and without shame. 
It is my natural condition. I am no more re- 
sponsible for it than a Shrewsbury oyster for its in- 
feriority to a Prince's Bay. 
As a Barnacle, I go every year to Newport. 
Newport is the best place for people who know how 
to do nothing. That's a rare accomplishment in 
this country! Even your /azaroni, who display 
the soles of their shoes in the second-rate hotels, 
always pretend to have some business, on the ar- 
rangement of which the safety of some mysterious 
third person depends, 
No, it is only at Newport that you find people 
who really do nothing well. During nine months 
in the year the natives of the enchanted isle are 
engaged in intense mental struggles devising plans 
to cheat the outside barbarians who come here dur- 
ing the ether three. These last-named persons are 
equally pezzled when they get here to know what 
to de with themselves, Some of them write for the EVENING AMUSEMENT AT THE HOTELS. 
VAY ss \ ) newspapers, and, like Dogberry, were their tedious- i| & lH Ny ' 
¥ > ’ 5 ousness ten times greater, they would inflict it all AH NSCP || 
co, upon the dear, long-suffering, much-enduring, un- eT A 
. ~,! complaining public. i 
, There be others who are not at all literary, who )) 
spend their time in various amusements more or \e 
less athletic; who become absurdly healthy ; who \ 
are even Vigorous enough to flirt with a watering- oo 
place belle ; and who are, therefore, perfectly com- = ZA. 
petent to digest any thing of exceeding toughness, ZG 
not excepting the mutton and the music of the Gy 
table Phite. 7) 
Friend of my early days! It is of these Her- a 
culean individuals that I would tell you. Z 
You must remember Wash Fastboy, one of the SB 
habitués of the New York Club, orderly-sergeant of ee 
Brown's Light Brigade, director of the German, St 
. and more latterly Colonel commanding the Lan- wy” 
~ cers, now on duty in our hotel parlors. The iast YZ i 
SS time I saw the gay Washington, he was cutting Sis! Ju, 
=~ up at the Closerie des Lilas among a parcel of stu- Yj WY 
“O dents, gris, and other ettes of various colors (par- VY YY / 
RS don, I don’t do it often). Washington was like- tag Ny 
S{ wise a great man at the Mabille and the Chiteau iy Ys ~ 
S des Fleurs. He could imitate to a nicety those re- * / 
~ markable physical contortions which the French 
. swell-mob calls dancing ; indeed, I think Washing- 
) ton might have been mistaken for a chevalier d'in- 
dustrie if he had been able to speak French. . 
Well, Wash is a clever one. When the asphalt v7 
got too hot for his patent-leathers, he cut Paris, Y ; 
put ‘‘ les Lanciers” and some fresh gloves in his Y ) 
traveling-sack, and came down upon Newport aft- % 
! er the ‘‘Rere we are!” fashion of a clown in the , Y: . 
—s wo LA. “e. pantomime. Y 
oe : _€ : Of course Wash was a great lion. Miss Blank, a 
SF s from Boston, who reads French novels on the sly, 
ition RE PRD cross-examined him about that dear Theophile 
; THES MILLIONAIRE INTRODUCKD TO MADEMOISELLE. Gautier ; and di\ he ever see Madame Dudevant ? 
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and was young Dumas as handsome as people said ? 
and did he see the funeral of Béranger? with var- 
ious other questions as long as the category of the 
Prefect of Police when he is overhauling a trem- 
bling housemaid suspected of spoon-larceny. Wash 
regarded this young person with ill-concealed scorn. 
None of the people that she mentioned were ever 
heard of at the Jockey Club, nor had ke met them 
at supper at the Maison Dorée. 

“It’s very queer,” said Wash, as he handed Miss 
Dash, of Madison Avenue, into the carriage for her 
afternoon drive—Miss Dash is one of those young 
ladies who are popular with us young fellows, be- 
cause a man can say almost any thing he likes to 
them—* it’s very queer,” said he, “how they come 
to let that little thing out. Why don’t they have 
an asylum or something of that kind for these lit- 
erary women?” So they ought. 

The scandal market was pretty dull before Wash 
came, but he at once set it going very lively by com- 
mencing a tremendous flirtation with Miss Dash. 
The dowager Dash don’t like this a bit, but it’s great 
fun for Mademoiselle, who is of that particularly 
dutiful class of American girls who don’t care six- 
pence for their mothers, and look upon their fathers 
only as machines to facilitate the signing of bank- 
checks, and the consequent aggregation of cry 
goods. I, as a Barnacle, sit in a corner, ands o 
the thing goon. Itamusesme. Wash, you know, 
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MADEMOISELLE GIVING A ROSE-BUD TO THE AGREEABLE YOUKG MAK. 











oO w—2-0 





Serrember 12, 1857.) — 











BOWLING, 


has no a red cent—beg pardon, I believe they are 
no longer red; his mamma manages to give him 
two thousand dollars a year, while she vegetates 
on two hundred. The Dashes haven't much. The 
old mam has been in Wall Street for a good many 
years, and has only his salary in the bank. The 
women here wonder how they contrive to keep up 
any sort of style. Yet there they go every morn- 
ing, with the best pair of horses in Newport (ex- 
cept those owned by the gentleman who keeps the 
“‘menagerie”), and Miss Dash on a fine saddle-mare 
three-quarters bred. It is absolutely necessary 
that Miss Dash should marry some one with mon- 
ey, and if you think that that young person is not 
fully awake to the said necessity, you are very 
much mistaken. Wash knows that he can't havo 
her, and, between you and I, I don’t believe he 
wants her. 

What do they flirt for? Good gracious! I can’t 
really say. It is notorious that they do flirt, and 
that in the most desperate way. The young fel- 
lows who try to make people believe they are fast 
by sitting up till the New York boat comes in, and 
drinking brandy-and-water in the office after the 
bar is closed, talk about it, and any thing must be 
pretty patent when they get an idea of it into their 
silly little heads—the town-people, who come up 
to take a surreptitious peep at the hops, notice them 
together in the Lancers, and think they must be 
‘engaged ;" and the old people, as I said before, 
are seriously annoyed about it. The drawing-room 
says it is really scandalous, and that something 
ought to be done. When the yacht squadron was 
here, Wash was on the most intimate terms with 
all the roung gentlemen who strove to look nau- 
tical, but at the same time gave you the idea of a 
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purser’s clerk with a pen behind his ear, and he ab- 
solutely took Miss Dash and her friend Mrs. Flirt- 
bard out in the Lively Polly, and the ladies said they 
had such fun, having absolutely seduced the skip- 
per, Sikesey by name, into allowing them to take 
the helm, and narrowly escaped going ashore on 
the Dumplings, which would have been intensely 
amusing—to the owner of the Polly. 

Things were in this way when Brown came to 
Newport, and was duly deposited at our tavern. 
Brown is one of the Philadelphia Browns, with no 
end of browns—in fact Brown is a millionaire. He 
has, as our Western friends say, “ hankered arter” 
Miss Dash for a season or two; but somehow or 
other he couldn't work himself up to the point. 
He is a long, thin fellow, is this Brown; he wears 
iarge Philadelphia clothes, and Miss Dash says his 
feet are so big that he can’t get room enough to 
polk on any floor in Newport. He was all right 
with the dowager though, and he was so sick for 
Miss Dash that even I pitied him—and when a fel- 
low gets down to that’ you can imagine what a con- 
dition he must be in. She pretended that she didn't 
know Brown, although every body knew how she 
walked him up and down on the piazza at Congress 
Hall last season, and how she made his horses run 
away with him when he took her out to Saratoga 
Lake. So he had another formal introduction, 
which was to irreverent outsiders the most amusing 
thing in the world. The lady smiled sweetly, and 
said she thought she had met a gentleman of the 
name of Brown before—a person who had some- 
thing todo with Grace Church. Ah, Brown! you 
are in a fair way to be quizzed to death! Ten min- 
utes after Wash led her out for the Lancers, and she 
promenaded in the piazza with him till eleven 
o'clock, while poor Brown flew to brandy-and-wa- 
ter for the consolation which the dowager could not 
give him, and which Mademviselle wouldn't. 

“ Did you ever hear of such conduct ?” was the 
general inquiry among the women, and to the eter- 
nal credit of the elderly ladies be it said, that they 
were entirely unanimous in saying that they never 
did. Why, Miss Dash had abso!utely, in the pres- 














FISUING, 


ence of the dowager, given to Wash a rose, telling 
him to take it, that it was a gift of love, and some 
other nonsense of that sort ; while the old lady grew 
black with horror, and poor Brown turued as white 
as his own Chestnut Street doer-steps He tried to 
laugh, but it was in a sickly sort of way—a dead 
failure, in fact. 

Now do you suppose for a moment that Mirs 
Dash wanted Wash, or that Wash wanted her? 
No, they were too clever for that. What would ha 
do with her? or what would she do with him? 
Wash was a nice fellow ‘* to have round Hew 
untiring in his devotions—took ber every day to 
play at ten pins, and was so clever and told such 
wickedly funny stories. Brown she could have at 
any time. He was a miserable lanky ten-acre lot 
the fences all down, waiting for her to walk in and 
take possession. She was in no hurry 

That was her argument, but these fellows turn 
out queerly sometimes. I knew Brown only want- 
ed somebody to encourage him, and there would be 
a tremendous row Pretty soon I saw the little 
Boston girl who was so anxious about Theophile 
Gautier making eycs at Brown She was not bad- 
looking, this Athenian, and she had never forgiven 
our fast friend of Madison Avenue for her whole- 
sale appropriation of Wash. Brown was a bit be- 
wildered. The dowager was indignant, Mado 
moiselle laughed, and evidently didn't think it 
would be much of ashower. She, out ofa pretty 
spite, flirted with Wash harder than ever. Boston 
played out her trumps first, knowing she must have 
Brown by a coup d'dat if she was to have him at 
all. 

The clever ones were in imminent danger. None 
knew the peril betier than the dowager, and what 
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or vening upon the long 
e Bostoa |Iue sitting ia a dark 
e most snug, lover-like 
world, “ iow,” said the dowager, 
s talking the matter over with 

‘how in the world she ever brought 





an- 






lL really can not see.” More to the same 

t this worthy matron—how Sarah Ann 

{ never look after her chances—how she would 

that fellow’s ears (meaning Brown), and 
how that shameless little hussy (meaning the small 
f ile Athenian) ought to be cut by every decent 


" an. Whetber the women here are decent or 
not I « but they dida’t cut her. 
The very next day Brown having got his splen- 
new tackle down from C mrov's, went down 
Land's End There are no bass at 
Land's End but plenty of rocks with nice places to 


an NOt sey 


after bass. 


and chat. So Brown waited for the bass which 

id n me, and for his little Bostonian who did. 
She read him bits out ef “* Graziella,” and he for- 
got the bass—and then she tried a throw, and then 


their fingers got mixed up trying to make the line 
th from the reel, and then—well, they had 
ts, and Brown killed 


n no 


a nice time of it by all accoun 

off the time till dinner, which is the grand secret 
down here. Nobody would aceuse Brown of find- 
ing « iny secrets, but crinoline sharpens a fellow 


amazingly. 

Our fast friend tries in vain to corner Brown. 
Boston h 
the claim,"’ as they say « 
to her particular friend, asa 


losely in her own breast (of « 


us won the victor She has “ jumped 
i she has con- 
secret to be locked 


very one knows 


ut West, an 





ourse 





two hours afterward), that the deed is done. 
Philadelphia and Boston will be united in the Fall 
I wn believes can be made to 
largest messages without interruption 
Our little friend will keep up her 
doubt 


by a cable which Br 
transmit th 
of the curtain, 
end of the 


rope without 


You can imagine, beloved, the peculiarly per- 
plexing predicament in which the two clever ones 
! 1 Miss Dash has come to think Wash 


ar I ; ed, 
n insu ft That y 
that pleasant state of mind which one experiences 
He 
fondly imagined that he was the quizzer when he 
1izzed. Of course the clever ones have 
1ipathy—plenty of that along with the splendid 
cnificent hotels, unequaled surf bath- 
Wash 
the sympathy, however, 
tells the Governor that New- 
port always was a humbug, and that her physician 
tely forbids her to remain at the sea-side 
ter the first of September. 
f » can get a moral out of this let them 
I am not a moral man—I am a Barnacle. I 


ble bore ung gentleman is in 


vyhen one 


has been beaten at his own game. 
ily q 


m 
ing. and aristocratic society of Newport. 


dca’t seem to appreciate 


Mademoiselle 


if an 


on 





believe in not doing any thing whatever. If Mad- 
emoiselle had done nothing, she would have got 
Brown. If the dowager had done nothing, Mad- 
emoiselle would never have flirted sco desperately 


with Wash. What's that you say? 
ng, you would not have been bored with this 
It is too true. I am astonished at my own 
I relapse into activity—am once more only 
a Barnacle. 


If I had done 


ter. 
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WHAT WILL HE DO WITH IT? 
BY SIR E. BULWER LYTTON. 
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s, the Lizard is a shy and timorons creature. He 
i s ‘ute chinks and crannies if you come too near to 
} and ail for fear, if you catch it by 


ing in good society—no one 
. He is an idle vagrant. But 
: the green herbage, and basks 

vde perbaps as much en 
r hour as a parrot, however 
eads over a whole drawing 
saying, “ llow dye do?’ and * Pretty 











dull and sombre summer morning in 


which the grandfather end grandchild departed 
from the friend): roof of Mr. Merle, very dull 
and very sombre were the thoughts of little 


jophy. She walked slowly behind the gray crip- 
who had need to lean so heavily on his staff, 
and her eye had not even a smile for the golden 
buttercups that glittered on dewy meads aleng- 
ide the barren road. 
Thus had they proceeded apart and silent till 
they had passed the second miestone. There, 
\ rousing from his own reveries, which 
were perbaps yet more dreary than those of the 
vjected child, halted abruptly, passed his hand 
or twice rapidly over his forehead, and 
turning round to Sophy, looked into her face 
with great kindness as she came slowly to his 


on 


‘You are sad, little one?” said he. 

“ Very sad, Grand) ay 

‘And displeased with me? Yes, displeased 
that I have taken you suddenly away from the 
pretty young gentleman who was so kind to you, 
without encoeraying the chance that you were 
to meet with him again” 

“Tt was not like you, Grandy,” answered 
Sophy; and her under-lip slightly pouted, while 
the big tears swelled to her eye. 

“Trae,” said the vagabond; “any thing re- 
common-sense is not like me. But 
don’t you think that I did what I felt was best 
for you? Must I rot have some good cause for 
it, whenever [ bave the heart deliberately to vex 
yo 


1 
FeMuiing 


Sophy took his hand and pressed it, but she 

t 1ot trust herseif to speak, for she felt that 
at such effort she would have burst out into 
Then Waife proceeded to utter 
many of those wise sayings, old as the hills, and 
igh al vs as hills are from the 
valley in which we walk. He said how foolish 
it was to unsettle the mind by preposterous fan- 
The pretty young 
gentleman could never be any thing to her, nor 
she to the pretty young gentleman. It might 
be yery well for the pretty young gentleman to 
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cies and impossible hopes. 





promise to correspond with her, but as soon as 
he returned to his friends he would have other 
things to think of, and she would soon be for- 
gotten; while she, on the contrary, would be 
thinking of him, and the Thames, and the but- 
tertlies, and find hard life still more irksome. 
| Of all this, and much more, in the general way 
| of consolers who set out on the principle that 
grief is a matter of logic, did Gentleman Waife 
deliver himself with a vigor of ratiocination 
which admitted of no reply, and conveyed not 
a particle of comfort. And feeling this, that 
great Actor—not that he was acting then—sud- 
denly stopped, clasped the child in his arms, 
and murmured in broken accents—‘ But if I 
see you thus cast down, I shall have no strength 
left to hobble on through the world; and the 
sooner I lie down, and the dust is shoveled over 
me, why, the better for you; for it seems that 
Heaven sends you friends, and 1 tear you from 
them.” 

And then Sophy fairl; gave way to her sobs ; 
she twined her little arms round the old man’s 
neck convulsively, kissed his rough face with 
imploring pathetic fondness, and forced ont 
through her tears, “ Don’t talk so! I've been 
ungrateful and wicked. I don’t care for any 
one but my own dear, dear Grandy.” 

After this little scene they both composed 
themselves, and felt much lighter of heart. 
They pursued their journey—no longer apart, 
but side by side, and the old man leaning, though 
very lightly, on the child’s arm. But there was 
no immediate reaction from gloom to gayety. 
Waife began talking in softened under-tones, 
and vaguely, of his own past afflictions; and 
partial as was the reference, how vast did the 
old man’s sorrows seem beside the child’s re- 
grets; and yet he commented on them as if 
rather in pitying her state than grieving for his 
own. 

*“ Ah! at your age, my darling, I had not your 
troubles and hardships. I had not to trudge these 
dusty roads on foot with a broken-down, good- 
for-nothing seatterling. I trod rich carpets, and 
slept under silken curtains. I took the air in 
gay carriages—I such a scape-grace—and you, 
little child—you so good! All gone! all melt- 
ed away from me, and not able now to be sure 
that you will have a crust of bread this day 
week,” 

“Oh, yes! I shall have bread, and you, too, 
Grandy!” cried Sophy, with cheerful voice. “It 
was you who taught me to pray to God, and said 
that in all your troubles God had been good to 
you; and He has been so good to me since I 
prayed to Him; for I have no dreadful Mrs. 
Crane to beat me now, and say things more 
hard to bear than beating—and you have taken 
me to yourself. How I prayed for that! And 
I take care of you, too, Grandy, don’t I? I 
prayed for that, too; and as to carriages,”’ add- 
ed Sophy, with superb air, ‘I don’t care if I am 
never in a carriage as long as I live; and you 
know I fave been in a tan, which is bigger than 
a carriage, and I didn’t like that at all. But how 
came people to behave so ill to you, Grandy ?” 

“T never said people behaved ill to me, So- 
phy.” ; 

* Did not they take away the carpets and silk 
curtains, and all the fine things you had as a 
little boy ?” 

“I don’t know exactly,” replied Waife, with 
a puzzled look, ‘that people actually took them 
«way—but they melted away. However, I had 
much still to be thankful for—I was so strong, 
and had such high spirits, Sophy, and found 
people not behaving ill to me—quite the con- 
trary—so kind. I found no Crane (she monster) 
as you did, my little angel. Such prospects be- 
fore me, if I had walked straight toward them! 
But I followed my own fancy, which led me 
zigzag; and now that I would stray back into 
the high-road, you see before you a man whom 
a Justice of the Peace could send to the tread- 
mill for presuming to live without a livelihood.” 

Soruy. “ Not without a livelihood? the what 
did you call it! independent income—that is, 
the Three Pounds, Grandy ?” 

Waire (admiringly). ‘* Sensible child! That 
is true. Yes, Heaven is very good to me still. 
Ah! what signifies fortune? How happy I was 
with my dear Lizzy, and yet no two persons 
could live more from hand to mouth.” 

Soruy (rather jealously). ‘ Lizzy?” 

Wawe (with moistened eyes, and looking 
down). “‘My wife. She was only spared to me 
two years—such sunny vears! And how grate- 
ful 1 onght to be that she did not live longer. 
She was saved—such—such—such shame and 
misery!” A long pause. 

Waite resumed, with a rush from memory, as 
if plucking himself from the claws of a harpy— 
“What's the good of looking back! A man’s 
gone self is a dead thing. Itis not L—now tramp- 
ing this road, with you to lean upon—whom I 
see when I would turn to look behind on that 
whieh I once was—it is another being, defunct 
and buried; and when I say to myself, ‘ That 
being did so and so,’ it is like reading an epi- 
taph on a tombstone. So, at last, solitary and 
hopeless, I came back to my own land; and I 
found you—a blessing greater than I had ever 
dared to count on. And how was I to maintain 
you, and take you from that long-nosed alliga- 
tor called Crane, and put you in womanly, gen- 
tle hands, for I never thought then of subjecting 
you to all you have since undergone with me. 
I who did not know one useful thing in life by 
which a man can turn a penny. And then, as 
I was all alone in a village ale-house, on my 
way back from—it does not signify from what, 
or from whence, but I was disappointed and de- 
spairing—P roy ; in nay 
way—Mr. Rugge—aud ordained me to be ot 
great service to that ruffian—aud that ruflian 
of great use to me.” 

Sorny. “Ah! how was that?’ 

Waure, ‘It was Fair-time in the village where- 
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| that has happened to you with me. 








in I stopped, and Rugge’s principal actor was 
taken off by delirium tremens, which is Latin for 
a disease common to men who eat little and 
drink much. Rugge came into the ale-honse, 
bemoaning his loss. A bright thought struck 
me. Once in my day I had been used to act- 
ing. I offered to try my chance on Mr. Rugge’s 
stage ; he caught at me—I at him. I suceeed- 
ed; we came to terms, and my little Sophy was 
thus taken from that ringleted crocodile, ana 
placed with Christian females who wore caps 
and read their Bible. Is not Heaven good to 
us, Sophy—and to me, too—me, such a scamp?” 

“ And you did all that—suffered all that for 
me?” 

‘* Suffered—but I liked*it. And, besides, I 
must have done something ; and there were rea- 
sons—in short, I was quite happy—no, not act- 
ually happy, but comfortable and merry. Provy- 
idence gives thick hides to animals that must 
exist in cold climates; and to the man whom it 
reserves for sorrow, Providence gives a coarse, 
jovial temper. Then, when by a mercy I was 
saved from what I most disliked and dreaded, 
and never would have thought of but that I fan- 
cied it might be a help to you—I mean the Lon- 
don stage—and had that bad accident on the 
railway, how did it end? Qh! in saving you 
(and Waife closed his eyes and shuddered)—in 
saving your destiny from what might be much 
worse for you, body and soul, than the worst 
And so we 
have been thrown together; and so you have 
supported me; and so, when we could exist 
without Mr, Rugge, Providence got rid of him 
for us. And so we are now walking along the 
high-road ; and through yonder trees you can 
catch a peep of the roof under which we are 
about to rest for a while; and there you will 
learn what I have done with the Three Pounds!” 

“Tt is not the Spotted Boy, Grandy ?” 

“ No,” said Waife, sighing ; “ the Spotted Boy 
is a handsome income ; but let us only trust in 
Providence, and I should not wonder if our new 
acquisition proved a monstrous—” 

“ Monstrous !” 

“ Piece of good fortune.” 





CHAPTER II. 
The Investment revealed. 

GentLeMAN Waife passed through a turnstile, 
down a narrow lane, and reached a solitary 
cottage. He knocked at the door; an old peas- 
ant woman opened it, and dropped him a civil 
courtesy. “Indeed, Sir, I am glad you are 
come. I’se most afeard he be dead.” 

“Dead!” exclaimed Waife. ‘‘ Oh, Sophy, if 
he should be dead!” 

“ Who ?” 

Waife did not heed the question. ‘“ What 
makes you think him dead ?” said he, fambling 
in his pockets, from which he at last produced 
akey. ‘You have not been disobeying my strict 
orders, and tampering with the door ?” 

Lor’ love ye, no, Sir. But he made such a 
noise a fust—awful! And now he’s as still as 
acorpse. And I did peep through the keyhole, 
and he was stretched stark.” 

“Hunger, perhaps,” said the Comedian ; “‘ ’tis 
his way when he has been kept fasting much 
over his usual hours. Follow me, Sophy.” He 
put aside the woman, entered the sanded kitch- 
en, ascended a stair that led fromit ; and Sophy 
following, stopped at a door and listened: not 
asound. ‘Timidly he unlocked the portals and 
crept in, when, suddenly, such a rush—such a 
spring, and a mass of something vehement yet 
soft, dingy yet whitish, whirled past the Actor, 
and came pounce against Sophy, who therewith 
uttered a shriek. “Stop him, stop him, for 
Heaven's sake!” cried Waife. “ Shut the door 
below-—sefze him !”" Down stairs, however, went 
the mass, and down stairs after it hobbled Waife, 
returning in a few moments with the recaptured 
and mysterious fugitive. ‘ There,” he cried, 
triumphantly, to Sophy, who, standing against 
the wall with her face buried in her frock, long 
refused to look up—* there—tame as a lamb, 
and knows me. See”—he seated himself on the 
floor, and Sophy, hesitatingly opening her eyes, 
beheld gravely gazing at her from under a pro- 
fusion of shaggy locks an enormous— 
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CHAPTER IIL 


Denovement. 
Poopie! 


———— 
CHAPTER IV. 
Zoology in connection with History. 


“Wa x to that young lady, Sir—walk, I say.” 
The poodle slowly rose on his hind-legs, and, 


| with an aspect inexpressibly solemn, advanced 





toward Sophy, who hastily receded into the 
room in which the creature had been confined. 

* Make a bow—no—a bow, Sir; that is right: 
you can shake hands another time. Run down, 
Sophy, and ask for his dinner.” 

“ Yes—that I will;” and Sophy flew down 
the stairs. 

The dog, still on his hind-legs, stood in the 
centre of the floor, dignified, but evidently ex- 
pectant. 

*“ That will do; lie down and die. Die this 
moment, Sir.” The dog stretched himself out, 
closed his eyes, and to all appearance gave up 
the ghost. ‘‘ A most splendid invesiment,” said 
Waife, with enthusiasm; “and, upon the whole, 
dog-cheap. Ho! you are not to bring up his 
dinner; it is not you who are to make friends 
with the dog; it is my little girl; send her up; 
Sophy, Sophy.” 

** She be fritted, Sir,” said the woman, hold- 
ing a plate of canine comestibles; “ but lauk, 
Sir; ben’t he really dead ?”’ 

“Sophy, Sophy.” 
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‘Please let me stay here, Grandy,” said 
Sophy’s voice from the foot of the stairs. 

“ Nonsense ! it is sixteen hours since he has 
had a morsel to eat. And he will never bite 
the hand that feeds him now. Come up, I say.” 

Sophy slowly reascended, and Waife, summon- 
ing the poodle to life, insisted upon the child's 
feeding him. And indeed, when that act of 
charity was performed, the dog evinced his 
gratitude by a series of unsophisticated bounds 
and waggings of the tail, which gradually re- 
moved Sophy’s epprehensions, and laid the 
foundation for that intimate friendship, which 
is the natural relation between child and dog. 

“And how did you come by him?” asked 
Sophy; “and is this really the—the muvest- 
MENT ?” 

“Shut the door carefully, but see first that 
the woman is not listening. Lie down, Sir, 
there, at the feet of the young lady. Good dog. 
How did I come by him? I will tell you. The 
first day we arrived at the village which we have 
just left, I went into the tobacconist’s. While I 
was buying my ounce of canaster, that dog en- 
tered the shop. In his mouth was a sixpence 
wrapped in paper. He lifted himself on his 
hind-legs, and laid his missive on the counter. 
The shopwoman—you know her, Mrs. Traill— 
unfolded the paper and read the order. ‘ Cley- 
er dog that, Sir,’ said she. ‘To fetch and car- 
ry ? said I, indifferently. ‘ Mere than that, Sir ; 
you shall see. The order is for two-penn’orth 
of snuff. The dog knows he is to take back 
fourpence. I will give him a penny short.’ So 
she took the sixpence and gave the dog three- 
pence out of it. The dog shook his head and 
looked gravely into her face. ‘That's all you'll 
get,’ said she. The dog shook his head again, 
and tapped his paw once’on the counter, as much 
as to say, ‘I am not to be done—a penny more, 
if you please.’ ‘If you won't take that, you shall 
have nothing,’ said Mrs. Traill, and she took 
back the threepence.” 

“Dear! and what did the dog do then—snarl 
or bite ?” 

“Not so; he knew he was in his rights, and 
did not lower himself by showing bad temper. 
The dog looked quietly round, saw a basket 
which contained two or three pounds of candles 
lying in a corner for the shopboy to take to some 
customer ; took up the basket in his mouth, and 
turned tail, as much as to say, ‘Tit for tat 
then.’ He understood, you see, what is called 
the ‘ law of reprisals.’ ‘Come back this mo- 
ment,’ cried Mrs. Traill. The dog walked out 
of the shop; then she ran after him, and counted 
the fourpence before him, on which he dropped 
the basket, picked up the right change, and went 
off demurely. ‘To whom does that poodle be- 
long? said I. ‘To a poor drunken man,’ said 
Mrs. Traill; ‘I wish it was in better hands.’ 
‘So do I, ma’am,’ answered I. ‘ Did he teach 
it?’ ‘No, it was taught by his brother, who was 
an old soldier, and died in his house two weeks 


ago. It knows a great many tricks, and is quite 
young. It might make a fortune as a show, 
Sir.” So I was thinking. I inquired the own- 


er’s address, called on him, and found him dis- 
posed to sell the dog. But he asked £3, a sum 
that seemed out of the question then. Still I 
kept the dog in my eye; called every day to 
make friends with it, and ascertain its capacities. 
And at last, thanks to you, Sophy, I bought the 
deg; and what is more, as soon as I had two 
golden sovereigns to show, I got him for that 
sum, and we have still £1 left (besides small 
savings from our lost salaries) to ge to the com- 
pletion of his education, and the advertisement 
of his merits. I kept this a secret from Merle— 
from all. I would not even let the drunken own- 
er know where I took the dog to yesterday. I 
brought it here, where, I learned in the village, 
there were two rooms to let-—locked it up—and 
my story is told.” 

“* But why keep it such a secret?” 

“ Because I don’t want Rugge to trave us. 
He might do one a mischief; because I have a 
grand project of genteel position and high prices 
for the exhibition of that dog. And why should 
it be known where we come from, or what we 
were? And because, if the owner knew where 
to find the dog, he might decoy it back from us. 
Luckily, he had not made the dog so fond of 
him but what, unless it be decoyed, it will ac- 
custom itself tous. And now I propose that we 
should stay a week or so here, and devote our- 
selves exclusively to developing the native powers 
of this gifted creature. Get out the dominoes.” 

“ What is his name ?” 

‘*Ha! that is the first consideration. 
shall be his name ?” 

‘*Has not he one already ?” 

“ Yes—trivial and unattractive—Mop! In 
private life it might pass. But in publie life— 
give a dog a bad name, and hang him. Mop, 
indeed! 

Therewith Mop, considering himself appealed 
to, rose and stretched himself. 

“Right,” said Gentleman Waife ; 
yourself; you decidédly require it.” 


What 


“ stretch 





CHAPTER V. 

Mop becomes a Personage. Much thought is bestow: d 
on the verbal dignities, without which a Perron. ge 
would become a Mop. ‘The importance of names is 
apparent in all history. If Augustus hed called him- 
self king, Rome would have risen apguinst bim as a 
Tarquin; so he remained a simple equestrian, and 
modestly called himself Imperator. Mop chooses his 
own title in a most mysterious manner, and ceases to 
be Mop. 


“ Tur first noticeable defect in your name of 
Mop,” said Gentleman Waife, “ is, as you your- 
self denote, the want of elongation. Monosyl- 
lables are not imposing, and in striking com- 
positions their meaning is elevated by periphra- 
sis; that is to say, Sophy, that what before was 
a short truth, an elegant author elaborates into 
a long stretch,” 











Serremper 12, 185 7.) 

















“ Certainiy,” said Sophy, thoughtfully; “1 
don’t think the name of Mop would draw! Still 
he is very like a Mop.” 

‘* For that reason the name degrades him the 
more, and lowers him from an intellectual phe- 
nomenon to a physical attribute, which is vul- 
gar. I hope that that dog will enable us to rise 
in the Scale of Being. For whereas we in act- 
ing could only command a threepenny audience 
—reserved seats a shilling—he may aspire to 
half-crowns and dress-boxes, that is, if we can 
bit on a name which inspires respect. Now, al- 
though the dog is big, it is not by his size that 
he is to become famous, or we might call him 
Hercules or Goliah ; neither is it by his beauty, 
or Adonis would not be unsuitable. It is by his 
superior sagacity and wisdom. And there I am 
puzzled to find his prototype among mortals ; 
for, perhaps, it may be my ignorance of history—” 

“ You ignorant, indeed, grandfather !”’ 

‘*But considering the innumerable millions 
who have lived’ on the earth, it is astonishing 
how few I can call to mind who have left behind 
them a proverbial renown for wisdom. There 
is, indeed, Solomon, but he fell off at the last; 
and as he belongs to sacred history, we must 
not take a liberty with his name. Who is there 
very, very, very wise besides Solomon? Think, 
Sophy—profane history.” 

Sorny (after a musing pause). 
Boots.” 

“Well, he was wise; but then he was not 
human; he was acat. Ha! Socrates. Shall 
we call him Socrates, Socrates, Socrates ?” 

Sorry. * Socrates, Socrates.” 

Mop yawned, 

Ware. “ He don’t take to Socrates—prosy !” 

Sornr. “An, Mr. Merle’s book about the 
Brazen Head, Friar Bacon! He must have been 
very wise.” 

Wartre, “Not bad; mysterious, but not re- 
condite ; historical, yet familiar. What does 
Mop say to it? Friar, Friar, Friar Bacon, Sir 
—Friar.” 

Sorny (coaxingly). “ Friar.” 

Mop, evidently conceiving that appeal is made 
to some other personage, canine or human, not 
present, rouses up, walks to the door, smells at 
the chink, returns, shakes his head, and rests 
on his haunches, eying his two friends super- 
ciliously. 

Sopny. “He does not take to that name.” 

Ware. * He has his reasons for it; and, in- 
deed, there are many worthy persons who disap- 
prove of any thing that savors of magical prac- 
tices. Mop intimates that, on entering public 
life, one should beware of offending the respect- 
able prejudices of a class.” 

Mr. Waife then, once more resorting to the 
recesses of scholastic memory, plucked there- 
from, somewhat by the head and shoulders, sun- 
dry names reverenced in a by-gone age. He 
thought of the seven wise men of Greece, but 
could only recall the nomenclature of two out 
of the seven—a sad proof of the distinction be- 
tween collegiate fame and popular renown. He 
called Thales; he called Bion. Mop made no re- 
sponse. “ Wonderful intelligence!” said Waife ; 
‘he knows that Thales and Bion would not draw! 
—obsolet=.” 

Mop was equally mute to Aristotle. He 
pricked up his ears at Plato, perhaps 
the sound was not wholly dissimilar from that 
of Ponto—a name of which he might have had 
vague reminiscences, The Romans not having 
cultivated an original philosophy, though they 
contrived to produce great men without it, Waife 
passed by that perished people. He crossed to 
China, and tried Confucius. Mop had evident- 
ly never heard of him. ‘I am at the end of my 
list, so far as the wise men are concerned,” said 
Waife, wiping his forehead. “If Mop were to 
distinguish himself by valor, one would find he- 
roes by the dozen—Achilles, and Hector, and 
Julius Cesar, and-Pompey, and Bonaparte, and 
Alexander the Great, and the Duke of Marl- 
borough. Or, if he wrote poetry, we could fit 
him to a hair. But wise men certainly are 
scarce, and when one has hit on a wise man’s 
name, it is so little known to the vulgar that it 
would carry no more weight with it than Spot 
or Toby. But necessarily some name the dog 
must have, and take to, sympathetically.” 

Sophy meanwhile had extracted the dominoes 
from Waife’s bundle, and with the dominoes an 
alphabet and a multiplication-table in printed 
capitals. As the Comedian’s one eye rested 
upon the last, he exclaimed, “ But after all, 

op’s great strength will probably be in arith- 
metic, and the science of numbers is the root of 
all wisdom. Besides, every man, high and low, 
wants to make a fortune, and associations con- 
nected with addition and multiplication are al- 
ways pleasing. Who, then, is the sage at com- 
putation most universally known? Unquestion- 
ably Cocker! He must take to that—Cocker, 
Cocker (commandingly ), C-o-c-k-e-r,” with per- 
suasive sweetness. 

Mop looked puzzled; he put his head first on 
one side, then the other. 

Sormy (with melliflnous endearment). “Cock- 
er, good Cocker; Cocker dear.” 

Boru. ‘‘ Cocker, Cocker, Cocker !”’ 

Excited and bewildered, Mop put up his head, 
and gave vent to his perplexities in a long and 
lugubrious howl, to which certainly none who 
heard it could have desired addition or multi- 
plication, 

“Stop this instant, Sir—stop; I shoot you! 
You are dead—down!” Waife adjusted his staff 
to his shoulder gun-wise; and at the word of 
command, Down, Mop was on his side, stiff and 
lifeless. “ Still,” said Waife, “‘a name con- 
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nected with profound calculation would be the 
most appropriate ; for instance, Sir Isaac—” 

Before the comedian could get out the word 
Newton, Mop had sprung to his four feet, and, 
with wagging tail and wriggling back, evinced a 
sense of beatified recognition, 
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“ Astounding!” said Waife, rather awed. 
“Can it be the name? Impossible. Sir Isaac, 
Sir Isaac !”’ 

“ Bow wow!” answered Mop, joyously. 

“If there be any truth in the doctrine of me- 
tempsychosis!” faltered Gentleman Waife, “ if 
the great Newton could have transmigrated into 
that incomparable animal. Newton, Newton.” 
To that name Mop made no obeisance, but, evi- 
dently still restless, walked round the room, 
smelling at every corner, and turning to look 
back with inquisitive earnestness at his new 
master. 

“He does not seem to catch at the name of 
Newton,” said Waife, trying it thrice again, and 
vainly, “and yet he, seems extremely well 
versed in the principle of gravity. Sir Isaac!” 
The dog bounded toward him, put his paws on 
his shoulders, and licked his face. ‘Just cut 
out those figures carefully, my dear, and see 
if we can get him to tell us how much twice 
ten are—I mean by addressing him as Sir 
Isaac.” 

Sophy cut the figures from the multiplication 
table, and arranged them, at Waife’s instruction, 
in acircle on the floor. “ Now, Sir Isaac.” Mop 
lifted a paw, and walked deliberately round the 
letters. ‘ Now, Sir Isaac, how much are ten 
times two?” Mop deliberately made his survey 
and calculation, and pausing at twenty stooped, 
and took the letters in his mouth. 

“It is not natural,” cried Sophy, much alarm- 
ed. “it must be wicked, and I'd rather have 
nothing to do with it, please.” 

“ Silly child. He was but obeying my sign. 
He had been taught that trick already under the 
name of Mop. ‘The only strange thing is, that 
he should do it also under the name of Sir Isaac, 
and much more cheerfully too. However, wheth- 
er he has been the great Newton or not, a live 
dog is better than a dead lion. But it is clear 
that, in acknowledging the name of Sir Isaac, 
he does not encourage us to take that of New- 
ton—-and he is right; for it might be thought 
unbecoming to apply to an animal, however ex- 
traordinary, who, by the severity of fortune is 
compelled to exhibit his talents for a smal! pe- 
cuniary reward, the family name of so great a 
philosopher. Sir Isaac, after all, is a vague ap- 
pellation—any dog has a right to be Sir Isaac 
—Newton may be left conjectural. Let us see 
if we can add to our arithmetical information. 
Look at me, Sir Isaac.” Sir Isaac looked, and 
grinned affectionately ; and under that title 
learned a new combination with a facility that 
might have relieved Sophy’s mind of all su- 
perstitious belief that the philosopher was re- 
suscitated in the dog, had she known that in 
life that great master of calculations the most 
abstruse could not accurately cast up a simple 
sum in addition. Nothing brought him to the 
end of his majestic tether like dot and carry 
one. Notable type of our human incomplete- 
ness, where men might deem our studies had 
made us most complete. Notable type, too, of 
that grandest order of all human genius which 
seems to arrive at results by intuition, which a 
child might pose by a row of figures on a slate 
—while it is solving the laws that link the stars 
to infinity. But revenons 4 nos moutons, what 
the astral attraction that ineontestably bound 
the reminiscences of Mop to the cognominal 
distinction of Sir Isaac? i had prepared a very 
erudite and subtle treatise upon this query, en- 
livened by quotations from the ancient Mystics 
—such as Iamblichus and Proclus, as well as by 
a copious reference to the doctrine of the more 
modern Spiritualists, from Sir Kenelm Dighy 
and Swedenborg, to Monsieur Cahagnet and 
Judge Edmonds: it was to be called Tnquiry 
into the Law of Affinities, by Philomopsos: 
when, unluckily for my treatise, I arrived at the 
knowledge of a fact which, though it did not 
render the treatise less curious, knocked on the 
head the theory upon which it was based. The 
baptismal name of the old soldier, Mop’s first 
proprietor and earliest preceptor, was Isaac ; 
and his master being called in the homely 
household by that Christian name, the sound 
had entered into Mop’s youngest and most en- 
deared associations. His canine affections had 
done much toward ripening his scholastic edu- 
cation. “Where is Isaac?” “Call Isaac!” 
* Fetch Isaac his hat,” etc., etc. Stilled was 
that name when the old soldier died ; but when 
heard again, Mop’s heart was moved, and in 
missing the old master, he felt more at home 
with the new. As for the title, “ Sir,” it was a 
mere expletive in his ears. Such was the fact, 
and such the deduction to be drawn from it. 
Not that it will satisfy every one. I know that 
philosophers who deny all that they have not 
witnessed, and refuse to witness what they re- 
solve to deny, will reject the story in toto; and 
will prove, by reference to their own dogs, that 
a dog never recognizes the name of his master 
—never yet could be taught arithmetic. I know 
also that there are Mystics who will prefer to 
believe that Mop was in direct spiritual commu- 
nication with unseen Isaacs, or in a state of 
clairvoyance, or under the influence of the odic 
fluid, But did we ever yet find in human rea- 
son a question with only one side to it? Is not 
truth a polygon? Have not sages arisen in our 
day to deny even the principle of gravity, for 
which we had been so long contentedly taking 
the word of the great Sir Isaac? It is that 
blessed spirit of controversy which keeps the 
world going; and it is that which, perhaps, ex- 
plains why Mr. Waife, when his memory was 
fairly put to it, could remember, out of the his- 
tory of the myriads who have occupied our plan- 
et from the date of Adam to that in which I now 
write, so very few men whom the world will 
agree to call wise, and out of that very few so 
scant a percentage with names sufficiently known 
to make them more popularly significant of pre- 
eminent sagacity than if they had been called 


—Mops. 
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SHIPS AT SEA. 


I nave ships that went to sea 

More than fifty years ago; 
None have yet come home to me, 

But keep sailing to and fro. 
I have seen them, in my sleep, 
Plunging through the shoreless deep, 
With tatter’d sails and batter’d hulls, 
While around them scream’d the gulls, 

Flying low, flying low. 


I have wonder’d why they staid 

From me, sailing round the world; 
And I've said, ‘‘I'm half afraid 

That their sails will ne'er be farl'd,’ 
Great the treasures that they hold, 
Silks, and plumes, and bars of gold, 
While the spices which they bear 
Fill with fragrance all the air, 

As they sail, as they sail. 


Every sailor in the port 
Knows that I have ships at sea; 
Of the waves and winds the sport, 
And the sailors pity me. 
Oft they come and with me walk, 
Cheering me with hopefui talk, 
"Til I put my fears aside, 
And contented watch the tide 
Rise and fall, rise and fall. 


I have waited on the piers, 
Gazing for them down the bay, 
Days and nights, for many years, 
‘Till I turned heart-sick away. 
But the pilots, when they land, 
Stop and take me by the hand, 
Saying, “You will live to see 
Your proud vessels come from sea, 
One and all, one and all.” 


So I never quite despair, 

Nor let hope or courage fail; 
And some day, when skies are fair, 
Up the bay my ships will sail. 

I can buy then all I need, 
Prints to look at, books to read, 
Horses, wines, and works of art, 
Every thing except a heart. 
That is lost, that is lost. 


Once, when I was pure and young, 

Poorer, too, than I am now, 

Ere a cloud was o’er me flung, 

Or a wrinkle creased my brow, 
There was one whose heart was mine, 
Bat she's something now divine, 

And though come my ships from sea, 
They can bring no heart to me, 
Evermore, evermore. 


MODERN LEPROSY. 


Tux great diseases of the Middle Ages, such as 
the sweating sickness, the various forms of plague, 
the dancing mania, and other epidemics, have hed 
this much in common, that, although they exhibit- 
ed for a long period a disposition to break out afresh 
under favorable circumstances, they at length so 
completely disappeared, that mankind have come 
to regard them more in the light of medical curi- 
osities than as great afflictions which devastated 
the most fertile and populous regions of the earth, 
There was, however, a malady—endemic all over 
Europe from the tenth to the sixteenth century, 
not characterized, like epidemics, by rapidity of 
attack or excessive mortality, yet regarded, if pos- 
sible, with still greater alarm. This disease, the 
leprosy, long supposed to have become extinct, has 
suddenly of late years assumed a fresh activity ; 
and as many distinguished physicians maintain 
that a general outbreak is now imminent, some 
account of it may not be uninteresting. 

The old leprosy, made familiar to us from the 
important position it occupies in the hygienic code 
of the Jews, prevailed for more than 500 years on 
the continent of Europe, in Great Britain, and in 
Ireland. Its treatment forms rather an interest- 
ing chapter in the history of civilization. In 
many countries, the unhappy subjects of the dis- 
ease were looked upon with extreme aversion. 
Their affliction was considered the effect of an es- 
pecial vengeance of God, for grievous sins com- 
mitted by themselves or their forefathers; and 
oftener than once, during the existence of a panic 
attendant upon a violent epidemic, large numbers 
of helpless lepers, on a charge of having poisoned 
the wells, were barbarously put todeath. In other 
countries, again, a treatment the very opposite was 
pursued. Kings thought it a privilege to wash 
their sores, and no gift was considered more expi- 
atory of sin before Heaven, than bequeathing a 
munificent gift to a leper hospital. 

he condition of the leper, even in the most civ- 
ilized countries, was extremely sad. In addition 
to the inconvenience of his loathsome and incura- 
ble malady, he was prevented using any means 
for his own support: such property as he might 
have owned was taken from him ; the law classed 
him with idiots and lunatics ; and a belief in the 
contagious nature of his malady led to his per- 
petual seclusion. The hospitals or leper houses 
provided for their retreat were very numerous ; 
there was scarcely a town of any size without an 
establishment of this sort. Some, richly endowed, 
were exclusively devoted to the leprous, and placed 
under the jurisdiction of special officers; others, 
again, were attached to monasteries, and subject 





to ecclesiastical supervision, Lazar houses of both 
kinds abounded in Europe. 

Leprosy, however, as we have said, has begun 
to develop itself anew. It exists at this moment 
in different parts of the world, but is especially 
prevalent in the West Indies and in Norway. Out 
of the comparatively small population of Norway, 
there are upwards of 2000 lepers. Occasional cases 
make their appearance nearer home. 

There are two varieties of the modern or existing 
disease—the tubercular, and the anssthetie or joint 
form. The former is much more common, and un- 
fortunately almost hopelessly incurable. It pre- 
sents the most characteristic type of the disease, 
giving that painful appearance to the countenance 
which has in all ages made “the hoar leprosy” so 
repulsive. The spots generally show thomselves 
first on the face, but by no means uniformly there, 
Their color varies from a glistening white to a dark 
blue. As the disease advances, and the peculiar 
morbid deposit enters more extensively into the 
system, the beard, eyebrows, and eyelids fall out, 
the voice grows affected, and the sight becomes 
ceriously impaired. These symptoms are constant- 
ly aggravated by depression of until at 
length, after the invasion of different important in- 
ternal organs, death releases the sufferer, The 
average duration of tuis form of leprosy is about 
ten years—a prolongation of life we may probably 
ascribe to the immunity of the bones from the dis- 
ease, an immunity that among other advantages 
permits mastication, and in consequence, so fax 
leaves the function of digestion unimpaired, 

The other, or anesthetic variety, affects the 
joints of the hands and feet, and is characterized 
by a numbness of those parts. Not unfreqnentle, 
if the disease be about to develop itself in the upper 
extremity, the patient complains of a cold feeling, 
extending from the elbow downward. 
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Wasting 
of the affected muscles ensues, and the patient be- 
comes unable to put on a glove or to use a needle, 
The disease speedily attacke the osseous texture 
below, and a joint is often removed with the neat- 
ness of a surgical operation. Very frequently this 
form of leprosy is arrested in its progress, and the 
patient recovers with a maimed foot dr hand. In 
other cases, again, the disease goes on to devel P 
itself in more vital parte. 

There is no especial age at which either variety 
shows a tendency to appear. The disease has been 
noticed alike in childhood and at advanced age. 
In the West Indies the white population is much 
less liable to it than the natives or the Jews. Wo- 
men also seem to possess a greater immunity than 
men. 

Leprosy is a disease essentially depentent upon 
a blood-poison, belonging to the large class of 
which scrofula, cancer, and rheumatism are repre- 
sentatives. It unfortunately further resembles 
these in the difficulty of its cure. Almost every 
article of the pharmacoperia has been employed for 
this purpose, yet a specific remains to be discover- 
ed. But although incurable, it is satisfactory to 
be assured that the great source of terror in carller 
ages—namely, dread of its communication by con- 
tagion—is completely groundless. Kepeated ob- 
servations have established this important fact. 
At the same time, the hereditary character, or as 
medical men say, the hereditary tendency to the 
disease is not denied. It is not unfrequently seen 
to pass over one generation, reappearing with fresh 
vigor in the next. 

We are quite as ignorant of the causes of leprosy 
as of its treatment. With respect to other diseases 
whose cure frequently baffles medical science, we 
have almost invariably some acquaintance with 
their predisposing causes. We know that expo- 
sure to infection, deficiency of certain articles of 
food, breathing « polluted atmosphere, predispose 
respectively to typhus fever, scurvy, and cholera. 
But no peculiarity of climate, atmosphere, or diet 
satisfactorily accounts for the decay in one age or 
the development in another of the leprous poison. 

That this disease, like ali others, has its own nat- 
ural laws, which, though undiscovered, we can not 
regard as capricious, is undoubted; and we trust 
that the increasing attention to it now excited 
among medical men and physiologists may lead to 
an early discovery of them. Meanwhile, with all 
our uncertainty, ‘ve may confidently assert that 
attention to the general principles of hygiene will 
be found by communities and individuals the most 
effectual preventives, should the apprehended out- 
break of this disease unhappily occur. 


BONDS AND MORTGAGES, 


Tux prettiest girl in all this land 
I do believe ‘n Norwich is 

And it’s said that whoever wins her hand 
Will be rich—in Bonds and Mortgages. 


Tler father he died, as ‘twas known he would, 
The richest of all the Aldriches, 
And the daughter she mourned as long as she could, 
Considering the Bonds and Mortgages 


And this is the girl that I'm sighing for, 
Though judge of me what her knowledge is, 

When she thinks it's not Aer I am dying for, 
But only her Bonds and Mortgages! 


And she says that I ought to blush for shame, 
And that my conduct very hoggish is, 

To ask a young maiden to change her name 
On acrount of her Bonds and Mortgages. 


Moreover she vows she'll ne'er marry a man, 
Though he have all the lore of the colleges, 
Unless two dollars he has to her one 
Invested in Bonds and Mortgages. 


And I know a rich bachelor who lives near by, 
And knows right well where his porridge is, 
Who vows that young lady he has in his eye, 
And will buy her with Bonds and Mortgagos, 


But I'll go to her now and, in language bold, 
Will tell ber what love in a cottage is, 

And that the heart knows little of silver and gold, 
And nothing of Bonds and Mortgages. 
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HOME THE AMERICAN SPIRITUALIST 
IN PARIS. 


Eveny body has heard of Home (or Hume, as 
j sme is ¢ ften incorrec tly written), the famous 
ritualist. who has made such a sensation at 
Paris. His naine has for months been a household 
word in the letters of Paris correspondents. We 
‘ below a very accurate likeness of him, taken 


from a photograph, and proceed to sketch, from 
materials furnished by this singular man and by 


his friends, the salient points of his career. It may 
be added that the narrative is written from Mr. 
low own point of view, without inquiry into 
the theory of Spiritualism, which he assumes as a 
Y ter of course. 

The ot in which he tries to envelop him- 


1 s suffered but few details of his life to see 











ht We know that he is of Scotch birth, 
, 1ims descent from the famous Scottish Homes. 
NM rs ago circurnstances obliged him to quit 
! itive land; he emigrated to this country, and 
led in Massachusetts. He was living there, 

1» moderate competency when the *‘ Rochester | 
\ kings” first attracted lic attention. He 
' the effect on himeelf as having led him 
ir stances which he had 
‘ strange noises, which sur- 
led him when he was abed; sounds which he 
hoard under tables when he was dining, and even 
iore surprising evidences of animation in inert 

which. he was surrounded He had no- | 
1 these things before, but without care; he was 
nervous youth, and was quite ready to be- 
} friends when they assured him that the 
le he beard were the mere effects of his disor- 
1 fan jut when other persons came forward 
ssserted that they ivo had heard sounds, and 
rt matter move without physical agency, 
! lared at once that he was not deluded, but 

tl too was a Spiritualist. 

Ile became, in fact, one of the most successful 
‘‘ mediums” of Boston. Having no desire for noto- 


or need of money, he did not practice in pub- 

lic, but very frequently indulged his friends with 
xhibition of turning tables, dancing chairs, 

i chandeliers, etc. 

His health ec 


mitinuing to be bad, he was direct- 
physician to travel in Europe. He went 


Florence, and there, for the first time, his won- 
i performances began to attract public atten- 


He gave several pu 
s assert that 


lic sourées, at which cred- 
hey saw heavy tables 

. immense candlesticks dance from one chim- 

e to vells ring, and inert matter 
rally act as though it was possessed of remark- 


vitness 
anether, 


animation, at the command of this wonderful 

More than this: in the drawing-room of a 

novle family in Florence he is reported to have 

npelled a piano to play a magnificent sonata 

ithout a performer, and to have taken away from 

every lady in the room the pocket-handkerchief she 
pite of her efforts to retain it. 

Of course he became the lion of the day. 


cour 





Of 
» no one was foted like the wonderful Home. 
bets were his performances ; 
greatest evans of Italy gathered to discuss the 
prinety } of his feats: foreigners and natives could 
of nothing else than the incredible power 

this blond vou To do Home 
, he did not seek to make money out of his 
his fame wearied him so much that 
uddenly left Florence, and took up his abode 
There he seems to have wished to shake 

off his seemingly supernatural faculty. He busied 
Ile wandered through 
galleries of paintings, and spent day after day 
hes; he put his Latin to the test in deci- 

phering old inseriptions on crumbling ruins. Butit 
wes allia vain. On the walls of the St. Peter's, on 
the b Colosseum—go where he 


oken arches of the ¢ 
would, the raps followed him. ‘They woke him in 


made on 


i by ng man. 


and 


himself in sight-seeing. 
; \) 
} 


! chu 


morning; they startled him while he was med- 
itating some fallen monument; they disturbed his 
uliniration of the chefs daurre of Raphael; they 


preceded hin along the Corso on his return home ; 


He 


were the iast sound he heard at night. 


leclares that the impossibility of shaking off his 
W i, unearthly companions almost drove him 
mad 

At Florence one of his most fervent admirers 
had been a young lady of English family and 








great wealth. She, too, believed that she was a 
medium; she saw a tutor in Home, and opened her 
heart to him with candor, He took pity upon her, 
nd earnestly urged her to busy herself in other | 


cations, and especially to avoid him, whose ca- 


n this earth was destined to be very short. 






Hie kept out of her way in public. The remedy 
r but unwise. The young girl's pas- 

for Home grew more intense from day to day ; 
believed that the spirits had ordered her to 

y him; she speut her life in trying to meet 
! If she but saw the shadow of his figure on 


wall of a house she was happy. 


She was beautiful, and had many suitors. Her 
family desived her to marry. She had, in past 
time, encouraged a ceuntryman of her own, who 


was madly in love with her 


him 


soon discovered that her heart was lost to 
ind, in the first agony of his discovery, rushed 
to Llome to pick @ quarrel with him, 
He found a pale, sickly, melancholy youth, 
scarce arrived at manhood, who bade him be seated, 
Sir,” said Home, in a low, gentle voice, ‘ you 
| not explain the motive of your visit. I de- 
re the circumstance which has distressed you 
mere even than yourself. I fear that the lady is 
But I would give half the short life 
that I have te spend here to see you happy with 


past hope. 


He said this with such earnestness and evident 
in, that his visitor was speechless for a moment. 
' “nh: 

But, Mr Home, how did you know—”" 

The object of your visit? That could have 
been divined without supernetural aid. Suffice it 
now to say that I leave for Rome in a day or two, 


} 


and it will rest with yourself and the lady’s friends | 


to divert her mind from the dangerous pursuit in 
which she is engaged.” 

He left accordingly, as we said. 
weeks after his arrival in the 


Within two 
‘ternal City his serv- 
ant announced that a pocera young woman was 
waiting in the ante-chamber of the apartment he 
had taken in an old palace. Home went out to 
meet her, and met—as he had but too strongly sus- 
pected—the English heiress of Florence. She had 
left her friends, and wandered all through Rome to 
find him. 

This was no time or place for refenue. She 
threw herself into his arms, and, with many sobs, 
protested that she would never leave him. 

There was an American family at Rome with 
which Home was acquainted. He led the impru- 
dent girl to the hotel where this family lived, and 
introducing her as a young lady who was acci- 
dentally separated from her family, obtained for 
her a reom under the protection of the American 
lady. 

He says that this was the most agonizing mo- 


<A 


ment of his life. Of her love he conld not doubt ; 
but he was beginning to have doubts about him- 
self. He began to be afraid that he was in love 
with her. Then, as to Spiritualism. He felt sat- 
isfied that no worse mishap could befall her than 
to beceme a Spiritualist. How could she be cured 
of this? How could he be cured of the feeling 
which his apprehensions of an early death led him 
to regard as absolutely dishonorable ? 

The spirits, he says, directed him to seek counsel 
of religion. He obeyed. Day after day he took 
her, alone, to the dark arches of the solemn old 
churches of the early Christians, and talked to her 
of the grand truths of our blessed religion. His 
heart swelled with his subject, and he spoke with 
thrilling eloquence of the sublime mysteries and 
the divine consolations of the Faith. The place, 
the scene, the dim light through the painted win- 
dows, the solemn stillness of the old churches, the 
exciting associations of the spot, all contributed to 
rouse their enthusiasm. Day after day the lovers 
sat for hours, hand in hand, weeping, and talking 
on this single topic—Home would not speak of 
Spiritualism. 

The fit of enthusiasm lasted for weeks—at the 
end of which time both, by common consent, were 
baptized in St. Peter's, and became members of the 
Roman Catholic Church. 

The subsequent events of Home's stay at Rome 
followed each other with the rapidity of scenes in 
a drama. 

One morning she told him that the spirits had 
revealed to her that he would never marry her. 

“ And you intend to destroy yourself?” 

“T do.” 

“T love you!” 

It was the first time he had said the words to 
her. For months this poor girl had been consumed 
by her fierce love for him. She had seen him 
daily. Her life had been a closed book when he 
was not by her side. She had sacrificed every 
thing for him. The-intensity of her passion, the 
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terrible excitement she had gone through, her re- 
ligious fervor, the struggle which preceded her 
‘*‘conversion,” had worn her out. Hope, so long 
deferred, could not now be gratified ! 

She sank at his feet, murmuring, ** At last! Oh! 
Heaven!” and fuinted away. He had her taken 
to the house of the kind lady who had given her a 
home ; procured her the best medical advice that 
could be obtained; watched by her himself with 
the tenderness of a woman; scoffed at the warn- 
ings of the doctors who bade him take care of his 
own life; and when the last hour came, and the 
spirits, in answer to his call, knocked “ ten” as the 
number of minutes she had to live, he cursed him- 
self in his despair. 

A very strange circumstance is said to have now 
befallen him. Some months before, at the desire 
of several Cardinals and other dignitaries, he had 
given a private exhibition in presence of about a 
hundred of the principal persons of Rome. At this 
exhibition he summoned the shades of several de- 
ceased Popes, among others that of the famous 
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THE SPIRITUALIST. 


Hildebrand, who sent such terrible messages to 
his successor and the Cardinals, and inveighed in 
such furious language against the corruptions of 
the time, that several of the spectators fell quaking 
on their knees, and began to exorcise the Evil One, 
who, they felt convinced, was amongthem. Oth- 
ers actually placked up their robes and left the 
room in their affright. 

The consequence of this evening's performance 
was a bull from His Holiness, anathematizing the 
Spiritualists, and pronouncing all kinds of penal- 
ties against whomsoever should hereafter presume 
to invoke the shades of the dead. 

Home laughed at the bull, but gave no more ex- 
hibitions. In private, however, his communica- 
tions with the spirits were more frequent than ever. 
During the long struggle which endec in the death 
of the romantic lady who had loved him so passion- 
ately, not an hour passed without communications 
from his familiars. 

But from the hour of her death the raps ceased. 
He was puzzled at the phenomenon, and sought to 
evoke them; without saccess, He tried to move 
furniture; he could not. He attempted other feats 
heretofore simple and familiar ; failedin all. Vir- 
tue had departed from him. 

A matter-of-fact observer might conclude from 
this that the nervous over-excitation to which his 
former fancies were due had been cured by the 
shock of this lady’s death. We have begun, how- 
ever, to tell the story from Home’s own point of 
view, and without discussing the truth of his state- 
ments—but leaving the reader te the guidance of 
his own common sense—we continue the narrative. 

For several months Home enjoyed pretty good 
health, and was not troubled by the spirits. He 
weat to Paris, and obtained the entry of the best 
society. Tis fame had preceded him, and he be- 
came a lion. Ladies’ heads were turned by the 
fair young man, whose expression was so melan- 
choly and whose smile was so sweet ; who seemed, 
as they said, to be so wrapped up in the contem- 
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plation of the realities of another life that he could 
not dwell upon the vanities of the passing world, 
He was so gentle, his manners were so aristocratic, 
his heart so pure, that all who knew him loved 
him. Many and many a fair Parisian lady lost 
her heart to him, and sued—but sued in vain-—for 
the solace of his society. 

On 10th February last he was startled from his 
sleep by the well-known sound of raps on the wall. 
They came thick and heavy. He declares that it 
was his mother who visited him, and that she told 
him his power had been suspended as a punishment 
for his love. She reminded him that his brief ca- 
reer on earth must be free from earthly love—that 
he must think of the future life he was approach- 
ing, and of that only. 

His ‘‘ supernatural power” returned with even 
more intensity than formerly. He gave exhibi- 
tions to private circles of the aristocracy, and con- 
vinced several among the most skeptical. The 
Emperor was at last induced to see him. He 
claims to be an esprit fort, and laughed at the 
spirits. 

When they were assembled the spirit of the eld- 
er Napoleon was evoked, and in reply to questions, 
communicated facts which thunderstruck all who 
were present, the Emperor alone excepted. 

“ Bah!" said his Majesty, “‘ a careful study of 
my uncle’s writings might enable any clever 


Der. 
per 
son to forge these answers.” 
“Would your Majesty grant me a private andi- 


ence of a quarter of an hour?” asked the young 
medium. 

‘“*Certainly,” was the smiling reply. ‘‘ Come 
to-morrow morning atten. We shall see if we 
not exorcise these spirits.” 


can 


What passed at that private interview is not 
known. It has been surmised that the spirit who 
was evoked on that occasion was that of Napo- 
leon’s brother, whose death is clouded in so much 
mystery; and from the fact that the Emperor 
fell into a deep melancholy when the “ medium” 
was gone, it has been conjectured that his Majes- 
ty did not find his exorcising operations a laugh- 
ing matter. 

Public rumor, indeed, asserts that on the follow- 
ing day Napoleon offered a million to Home for 
* his secret,” but that the young man informed his 
Majesty that he knew no more of the secret than 
any one else; that he surmised that his supernat- 
ural powers were due to his infirm health and ¢p- 
proaching death, ss he had noticed that the raps 
increased when he was worst, and diminished in 
number and intensity as he grew better; but that 
he knew nothing of the matter. 

One of the most ardent proselytes of Home is 
the Empress. She had him constantly at her 
apartments, and was so intimate with him that the 
wicked tongue of Paris was soon busy with ecan- 
dal. It is whispered that the scenes which led to 
the temporary exile of Madame Castiglione from 
court were occasioned by certain revelations made 
by Home. At all events, the Emperor at last dis- 
approved of his wife’s intercourse with the danger- 
ous wizard, and forbade her to see him more. It 
is understood that he still vaticinates for her bcn- 
efit through the aid of one of her ladies of honor. 

Some time since an accident nearly put an end 
to his frail life. It should be said, by way of pref- 
ace, that the exercise of his supernatural faculties 
is very exhausting to Home; that he often falls 
senseless at the close of an exhibition, and lies for 
hours without sense or motion. 

He was giving an exhibition to several of the 
most distinguished members of the court, when a 
well-known soldier and peer exclaimed, 

“ This is all very well, Monsicur Home. You 
make Socrates talk, but can you make him appear 
before us?” 

** Certainly not,” replied the medium, 

“Oh, you have something to learn, then. I 
can.” 

The company, of course, burst into exclama- 
tions, and surrounded the gallant officer, who, with 
seeming modesty, tried to excuse himself, alleging 
that he had learned the art of raising the dead 
among the Arabs, and objected to practice it in 
public. Feigning to yield to the public entreaty 
after awhile, he requested Hlome to evoke the spi- 
rit 6f Socrates again by his method. 

The raps declared that the philosopher was there. 

“ Now,” said the General, “ shade of Socrates, I 
command thee to appear!” 

There was a dead silence for a moment. The 
gas fell; the room began to look weird; the ladies 
trembled ; all eyes were fixed on the door, where, 
to the general consternation, presently appeared 
the well-known figure of the Athenian sage with 
his snub nose, and goggle eyes, and Greek dress. 

“*T am here!” said he, in a sepulchral voice. 

The ladies screamed. The spectre slowly enter- 
ed the room, treading lightly as became a ghost, 
and walked straight to Home, who stood tottering 
near the mantle-piece ; then fixing its eyes on him, 
it murmuredyin a hollow voice, 

““Man, why dost thou disturb my slumbers in 
the grave ?” 

With a fearful shriek Home fell, bleeding from 
the mouth and nostrils, The apparition terrified 
him beyond bearing. He who believed that he 
communicated with the spirits daily almost died 
of fright at the sight of a trick which almost any 
man of the world would have seen through! : 

It has already been stated that this narrative is 
given on the authority of Mr. Home’s own state- 
ments, and those of his friends. 

Neither the writer nor his readers, he trusts, 
have the least faith in the spirits. By what agen- 
cy the singular raps and movements of inert mat- 
ter are performed, if they are performed; what 
proportion of hallucination enters into the belief 
of the media and of those who rely on them ; and 
whether there exists an unknown force in cer- 
tain temperaments which enables them to produce 
sounds and move matter without visible agency, 
this writer will not go out of his way to inquire. 
Professors Peirce and Agassiz say that the raps, 
and sounds, and movements of tables are all a de- 
lusion. They are, or ought to be, able to judge 











September 12, 1857.) 














STEAM-PLOWS, 


Ir is interesting at this season of agricultural 
fairs to notice what they are doing abroad in the 
way of agricultural progress ; and we have, there- 
fore, engraved a picture of the trial of Boydell’s 
steam-plow, which has lately taken place in Lin- 
colnshire, England. 

It consists of a locomotive with wheels not fash- 
ioned for a groove, but adapted for level or uneven 
ground, and capable of being steered with the 
same facility as a boat. Mr. Boydell’s men drove 
it down the road near Louth as easily as one might 
drive a cart, and made a sharp turn into the field 
on which their experiments took place. 

To this ‘‘ steam-horse,” as it seems to be usually 
called, three double-breasted wheel-plows were 
yoked, and worked to the entire satisfaction of the 
spectators. A large cultivator was then tried with 
equal success. Some lighter plows which were 
yoked to the steam-horse proved unable to resist 
the strain, and were broken to pieces. 

On a subsequent occasion a still more careful 
trial was made. Three double-plows were yoked, 
and plowed an acre in seventy-three minutes, in- 
cluding stoppages and turnings, in strong clay 
land. This is at the rate of eight acres per day of 
ten hours. The cost in labor and coals was equal 
to £1 10s., say $7 50—less than a dollar an acre. 
Had six single-plows been used, they would have 
required the labor of eighteen horses, besides men 
—costing in England over £2 10s., say $12 50— 
and they would not have plowed over four and a 
half acres in the same space of time. The prime 
cost of the machine is said to be about equal to that 
of the eighteen horses. In this country it would 
be less than one-half that cost. 

The same “ steam-horse” was tried with a culti- 
vator with clod-crusher and harrows attached, and 
worked well. Next a subsoil-plow was yoked, and 
answered admirably, working to a depth of twelve 
inches, by a like width. A draining-plow was 
tried at a depth of two feet with equal success, 
though, from imperfections in the plow, the earth 
was allowed to fall into the trench. Altogether 
the experiments went to prove that the steam- 
horse was capable of doing any thing that flesh- 
and-blood horses can do, and with a power equal 
to twenty-five, at least, of the latter. 

In France another kind of steam-plow has been 
tried within the past few weeks. In this the steam- 
power is stationary. A system of wires communi- 
cating with a gang of plows are worked by the en- 
gine ; they traverse the field simultaneously in op- 
posite directions, and lay open ten or twelve fur- 
rows at once. We have not before us the exact 
time consumed by this machine in plowing an 
acre, but it does not much exceed an hour. The 
difficulty in the way of this plan appears to be the 
danger of accident to the complicated machinery. 

Steam-plows have been much talked of in this 
country, but have never yet been so successful as 
to rank among our agricultural implements, Both 
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English and French seem to be in advance of us in 
this respect. Yet it is quite obvious that our vast 
prairie lands are the very place for the “ steam- 
horse." Such locomotives as Mr. Boydell’s, which 
was successful on the uneven land near Louth, 
would infallibly answer in Illinois; and with us, 
who pay very high for labor, and very little, com- 
paratively, for machinery, they would be a blessing 
inestimable. : 

We should be glad to hear that some of our en- 
terprising agricultural machinists or farmers had 
given the steam-plow a fair trial on the level lands 
of the West. ‘There is a fortune there waiting a 
claimant. 





THE ACCIDENT TO MR. COCKING. 


“A Svcnscriper” to arper's Weekly writes to 
us from New Orleans to correct ar err.” in the ar- 
ticle on “ Flying Machines,” published in our issue 
of July 25th. To illus. 
trate the fatal parachute 
descent of Mr. Cocking, 
of London, the writer of 
that article furnished us 
with a design from which 
it would seem that Mr. 
Cocking used the com- 
mon umbrella - shaped 
parachute, and that this 
capsized. Our  corre- 
spondent says: ‘* The 
machine was framed on 
exactly the reverse prin- 
ciples of your drawing, 
and did not capsize, but 
collapsed. It was framed 
like an open umbrella tn- 
verted—as in the accom- 
panying design (which 
we have engraved). By 
means of this shape he 
expected to 
the violent oscillations to 
which parachutes made 
on the old principle were 
subject. At the top of the machine he had a tu- 
bular ring or hoop of tin; but the enormous pres- 
sure of the atmosphere caused it to break. The 
machine immediately “ caved in,’ and fell with 
most astonishing velocity in « field near Lewis- 
ham, in Kent. Iwas one of the first who arrived 
at the spot where the unfortunate man fell. He 
breathed twice heavily, but never spoke. He 
struck the ground nearly head first, and rebound- 
ed about ten feet—making, where he first fell, an 
indentation in the turf of nearly a foot in depth ! 

“ The circular opening in the centre of Mr. Cock- 
ing’s apparatus was designed to sustain the ma- 
chine in a perpendicular position, causing it to slide 
down, as it were, upon a column of air. This was 
an ingenious idea, and would doubtless have served 
the purpose had the unfortunate adventurer calcu- 
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jated aright the amount of pressure to be encount- 
ered by the outer rim of the parachute,” 
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THE DOCTOR'S SKELETON. 


| Twere were no two persons in the town or 
county more alike than the Doctor and the Clergy- 
man. They were alike in tastes, in habits, in ap- 
pearance, in disposition, and, strangely enough for 
two persons who were so much alike, they were con- 
stantly together. For character is very much like 
electricity, like repelling like and attracting the 
opposite, 
| Of the two the Doctor was altogether the best 
| looking. In that respect, there may be, as every 
body knows, a great similarity and yet a great dif- 
ference. A very beautiful woman is often seen 


who resembles in a striking manner one who is 
worse than plain. 


It is not necessarily a compli- 
ment to say that a per- 
son another 
who is esteemed beauti- 


ful. 
Another difference be- 


resembles 


tween them was that the 
Doctor was given much 
more to jocularity than 


the pastor. The latter 
laughed at the physi- 
cian’s fun, and keenly 


enjoyed all his pleasan- 
tries, but 
to respond in kind 


offered 
His 

it 
apt 
quotation from some fa- 
vorite that hit 
the subject-matter of 
conversation precisely on 
the head. 

Every 


never 


nearest 


was 


to 


occasional 


approach 
an 


author, 


evening they 
In the 
summer they sat on the 


were together. 


PARACHUTE, porch of the parsonage, 
and in the winter by the 
fire in the Doctor's library, office, operating-room, 
or whatever else he might call it or use it for. 

It was a queer place —queer enough to scare a 
There were all manner of hideous objects 
staring down on one from dusty shelves or closed 
There were no less than three skele- 


ghost. 


glass cases 
gla ses, 


tons hanging on as many pegs in the w all. Curi- 
ous alcoholic preparations (not in the panch and 
that sort of line) stood in bottles and jars here and 
there. 


A mummied crocodile from Egy pt lay along 
the wall over the windows, and the brown bone and 
sinewy arm of a mummied Theban threatened you 
with its clenched fist from the topmost shelf of the 
medicine closet. 


More modern preservations—the 
evidences of disease and deformity in this retired 
and peaceful part of the world, where one might 


| hope disease had not found its way—were scattered 
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here and there among the bones of dogs, and cats, 
and frogs, and other anatomical specimens, with 
which the Doctor was accustomed to amuse him- 
even while talking with his 
friend the Clergy man. 

It was strange to ser 


self in his evenings 


him come out of that den 


of all manner of abominations, the kind-hearted, 
jovial old man that he was. One who had been in 
it could not meet him out of it without a crawling 
| sensation in the bones. and a rviction that he wae 
itching to have hold of vou stom with his 
finrers but he evinced no such desire. ¢ xceps 
once in a while by a sharp grasp of your arm above 
the elbow, and a rolling pinching sort of shake 


| 








which seemed as if he were measuring the size of 
it, but which was his way of expressing familiar 
kindness, 

He was a widower also. The villagers remem- 
bered his wife with affection and respec She had 
been the church-vard twenty 
years, and he had not lost one particle of his love 
for her, nor had he « 
same fond, kind tone 


+1 a " +) 
in now well-nigh 


ased to speak of her 


“* Nellie 


im ii 


weed to do to 


was his daily coniment on some decision of a house 
hold question, and always settled it with him 

It was a glorious winter evening The wind 
fairly howled with delight ound the house. for 
the wind seems sometimes te be glad of a few hours 
of freedom. The snow lay deep on the ground, bu 





was drifting into immense lhe« 
keeper at the parsonage kn 


the house 
Mr 


ips, so that 


w very 


well that 


Winslow would not come home from t Doctor 
that night, and shut herself in and sat down cor 
fortably to a mug of mulled wine by the minister's 
library fire 

In the Doctor's room were the tw hd frie 
steadfastly plying the fire with logs of wood, and 
talking by turns as either one or the other r | 
from piling and poking the hearth There « 1 
pot, a large iron pot with a cover on i vi 
over the blaze, and to this the Doctor's sp. 
tention was directed He would stir the embers 
and pile on the wood under it, and the fame would 
go up around it and lick it, and curl over the top 
of it, while the cover bubbled up and down with a 
steady, cr ‘tant in ition of the steam that was 


produced within 


“He was a stout-huilt, but splendid-looking 
man,’ said the Doctor, continuing the conversa 
tion. l never saw a more finely-developed chx 
Look at the breadth of his build It is twe feet 
across the collar-lx und see his length You 
can't judge by the skeleton, however, for it is 
loosely put together. He was six feet t and 
as noble a man in pl vsical construction as was 
ever made since Adam; and by far the greatest 
scoundrel of all his descendants 

It was evident the Doct was 6p aki ft or 
of his human specimens that hung on the wal! 
The < lerg man was silent and looked interests i, 


and so the medical man continued, 


1] was requested to be present at the culior 


professionally. I received the request three weeks 









































before t! lay, and as I ld not bear the idea of 
att ‘ } 6 a] smger. conte ens h- 
- . ts say e was dead and fit for 
rial. I ilor t make an excuse to intro- 
} het Hie was averse to 
but he } yt heen well, and one 
ben I was the jai! the sheriff w 
l as if by lent, told him I wa 
and | ould do well to see me. 
and I w iti 
i throat. 1 ell was damp and 
} nd he | iken cold. I looked 
i He ! : ificent teeth. Just 
ht light, Doctor, and examine 
the a gant set I have ever 
I nk you; I can see them very well 
{ 
; WwW h t il 
| aa = | 
: l t 1 
W ! call ot alor A lady 
‘ l. I learned tl t 
at she had n il- 
t 5 rT} yuld 
ife, mistress, o1 
l ~ 
. , or qu "i 
began 1 
} i 
aT ! ] 
| } +} 
ii mH l for 
i a n 
! the i of the t i 
i i - r ty i i 
t i ib] 
i 10ns Was m 
I of t fa that 
I ! I bad, and th are 
} lopi | vil pass i 
It t pl lid! t 1 I wish 
t lett you } of that 
r f the forehead. 
\ 1 | Just give me a lift | 
V | w, D wiil, I think my | 
thy 
! m the fire and | 
i ‘ hich, with t 
| 
! t ly of a dead dog 
t a] I b | 
} flesh. leaving tl 
t put t ! ith his usual skill in | 
ti 
pl looking ol in the 
A ol Ll an, v 
l 0 s i 
i | of D « 
it had refu 1 tot ‘ 
8 in 1 iir to listen to tl 
‘ the Dx ry, which he went | 
Seems 
Atl i 1 lea | hole history. He 
m edu od pros- | 
I s ; issipation 
1 from bad to worse until he had gone 
l desce1 li t lowest vices that 
siven to. Th 1 was natural. If it 
lways tl illowa, it is always the destruc- 
f soul and 
The lady at len tiled her face to me. It 
v of rare beau rnand sad, She was 
y , vt than twenty-five, and might have 
been 1 younger, for it is difficult to determine 
the age of vl face; but she was bound up in him 





» had not a thought of any person or 

















t voice was very musical and very 
é r spoke of any thing but his com- 
f fat There was no lack of refine- 
men rof m, & tscemed asif sorrow had | 
f " ally « icated evil from his na- 
i L lett him all tl sand kindness, But | 
i a vill if I | 
I as his] nig) h. Iwas with him 
al if had ha wish. 
D sid he, i you so arrange it that 
mv bod: ili have a dece irial? I have some 
ciety about it, and I did not wish to fall into the 
hands ef your profession. I would make a splendid 
- t, would I not? And he laughed pleasant- 
st the idea. ‘The difficulty will be to hide my 
You may not be able to succeed, but I would 
r you did it y one else, Soif you can't 
»me from the ¢ take me youself, But 
let | know it.’ 
The fact was I had been desirous of just this 
i 4 j but | had net dered to introduce the 
N howe , | promised him faithful- 
ly intact if it were possible, and 
i vy ! ly ld not allow it to leave my 
n hand I made him give me a written order 
t i 5 I pted the order in his pres- 
enue th y left alone again. 
Doctor, | c ng more to say to you. 
Whe vou rev my clothing you will find a small 
ket on my breas I will not show it to you now, 
| re not open it or look at it. Take it when I 
1, and keep it till vou bury me. Then 
it with me I will tell you whose face i 
Lites. 
She was the daughter of my mother’s sister 
ie Wa you will see how beautifal—and she loved 
Yes, the women have all loved me. 1 am 
1 loving, if a splendid body can make one 20; 
to the soul—the least we say of that the bet- 
t Li r had much dificulty in accommoda- 
t sat the company I was in, and I think 
Bessie pn thted that [ was one of the salt of 
arth. Weil, i loved her. Puritan, saintly little 
Ledy that was, | loved her with all my heart— 
i hile it lasted. I went to meeting with her, 
to singing-school, to char b, oveey where in fact. 
sh 1y cousin, what more natural? I am re- 
ling all these things every day in my prison, and 
to-night they have come back with all the vivid- 
I of reality Doctor, I never knew before or 
since that love that I had for my cousin; { think it 





~ 


_ ARPER'S 








was what men call pure love, true love, first love, 
or something of the sort. 


Well, Sir, what do you think I did with her? | 
Her father was dead, Her mother had five besides 


her, Marry her? NotI. Iwas not 
a marrying man. You look curiously at me. You 
think [ama littlemad. Iamnot. I am only what 


and was poor. 


you call a villain, a scoundrel. Yes, Sir, I seduced 
her, and carried her off to the city. | 
‘ Well, she had three years of splendid life with 


in all 
, than 


me. It was better to live three years gayly, 
the luxury and glorious life of the great city 


to have moped for thirty years in the up-country 





village. I carried her into every place that I went | 
into. Women complain that men go, their hus- | 
bands go, to places where they would not take their 


wives, and think no shame of it. * It is not a place 





for ladies,” is esteemed a full answer. They com- | 
plain jus I resolved to go nowhere without | 
her. She accommodated herself to my whims and 
wishes. She entered into all my pleasures. She 
was a girl of more spirit than I had imagined, and 


shuddered when I saw 
gths of wildness she went in the paths 
I don’t w eal any thing. 


I confess that I sometimes 
to what len 
I] 


} 
j 


1 her into. ant to con 


She had become a perfect fiend. I had transformed | 
her from the pure, gentle, country maiden into the 

blushing, bold, and reckless woman of the town. 
Never was a more comp! transformation. 

‘It would be vain to deny that she had her | 
times of penitence and remorse. At such times she 
cursed me How she cursed me! Her voice rings | 
in my ears sometimes nov I heard it in this cell 
la night, night before—I hear it every night. I | 

all h r it when the rope chokes me. 

*Oh, she was a beautiful fiend! Every hour 
of that life made her more beautiful and more splen- 
did in her appearance. | all that I had on 
her—every dollar of money, every rag of clothing 

ind then I had my rewatd, She left me for a 
richer man; one who had the money I had lost, 
he left me coolly, deliberately, mockingly. She 
laughed at me and left me; and thenT saw her in 
ill the gayety of her new wealth, and knew that I 
had made her thus, and for this well-deserved re- 
turn 


You think the way of transgressors hard. 

No, it was not so hard along the way as it is in the 

retrospect. Listen, whil : I whisper—lean over, 
Doctor. I killed her! 

** He rose and walked up and down the cell; and 

then sat dow in and looked at me as if I had 





stolen the secret from him, and he felt disposed to 
tear it out of my brain. 

Sut she had the advantage of me after that! 
and he laughed bitterly. ‘She haunted me, and I 
could not reach her to punish her. She came to 


me in every spectral form. Her lips white, her 
eves flashing : rich, red lips, and soft blue 
, 48 in the days of her innocent girlhood. That 


or with 





was the hardest. When she wasin her angry form 
I laughed at her; but when she came a young, fair 
hild, with those deep, loving eyes, she crushed me, 
he scared me, damned me with the fires of hell! 
And then, when she was gone, I raved at her, and 
threatened to follow her into the world she was 
suffering in, and be revenged. 
On sea and land, for ten years, this has been 
my steady, constant life. She has never missed a 
day or night. She will be here to-night, and te- 
morrow 1 will see her face to face. 
‘Doctor, I am not mad, but I can not say 


whether I love or hate the memory of my cousin 
Bessie. I carry her image on my heart from a 
strange superstitious affection. Other men would 
call itlove. But I know that if she were in this 
cell to-night, in her own person, I would kill her 
again, as I killed her before, with my fingers grip- 
ing her throat, and her blue eyes staring into mine 
till she was dead!’ 
‘ And this woman- 
‘*D—n her! 
response ; 


’ said I, 
was his short, gruff, and furious 
he continued: ‘ An- 
other of my sins. was fool enough to love me, 
and I never refused love from a good-looking wo- 
man. She has lived with me three years, 
pose I ought to marry her 
would like best to be 


derer, 


and, afier a pause, 


She 


1 sup- 
Which, think you, she 
»—the widow of a hanged mur- 
or the outcast of some unknown seducer ?’ 


‘Ask her. Let her choose. Is not that best?’ 
‘Perhaps it is. Will you call herin? But, 
Doctor, not a word of this other matter. She nev- 


er heard of her.’ 

| ‘I called her in, and she wept for joy at his 
proposal. I do him the justice to say that he seemed 
all kindness to her, and she could not have dreamed 
that he did not love her, But a sardonic smile on 
his face as she laid her head on his breast, and he 
turned his eyes to me, showed me that he was ac- 
tually enjoying his hypocrisy. But they were mar- 
ried th st night. 

**I stood by him on the scaffold. There was no 
change of demeanor, no confession, no shrinking. 
He was cool and calm; looked over the crowd with 
a sneer, and submitied to the operations with a 
| nonchalance that puzzled the clergyman in attend- 
ance. 





‘*The moment before he fell I could see him 
ste. *¢ fixedly on vacancy, and he shivered as if 
w. «cold, That was the last of his struggles with 
his remorse on earth. He dicd without a move- 


ment after the drop. 

‘That isn't the end of the story, Dr. Winslow. 
Don’t straighten yourself up with such an air of re- 
lief. I am not through vet. The way of trans- 
gressors is hard, and his way was hard even to the 
grave. Bad as he was—thorouchly as I detested 

| him and his boasting villainy or resolved to bury 
him decently. 

* But to secure his grave from intrusion was my 
main objéct, and that seemed utterly impossible, 
There was a mania among the doctors in cuch 
cases, and an execution was the signal for twenty 
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touched, they devised ways to outwit me and I 
ways to deceive them. 

‘I had a grave dug im the church-yard, in an 
out-of-the-way corner, and in the night I had a 
cart-load of stones dumped into it, and filled it up 
level with the ground. They had severe work dig- 
ging that open again, but they did it before day- 
light. I had another grave in the swamp near 
my house, filled with similar contents, and I was 
watched there and the same result was reached. 

* Meantime the murderer's body lay under my of- 
fice table, and I could not remove it. I had tried 
a dozen expe sdients, and finally made up my mind 
to bury it in my own cellar, and I went to bed the 


too, 


second night f full of this determination. 
‘I woke, as usual, early in the morning, and 
went down to my offi 


‘You were never in a surgeon’s room after a 


dissection ! Then I can’t describe to you how 


things looked in the office. Those young scamps 
of students had got in in the night, had made them- 
selves at home, had spent six hours over the sub- 


ject, had burned my 
dull 


candles, drank my brandy, 
and carried off the heart of 
That was all that was missing. I 
rrupted them in the midst of their 
thing lay as they had left it in 
to carry with them but for 


d my instruments, 


must have in 
work, for ev 
their haste, pre 
my coming. 


‘I regarded 





ery 
spare d 


it as providential, and I took the 


indications and finished him myself. There he 
hangs. He never hada grave. His shade wan- 
ders this side the river, and old Clraron refuses him 


passage over to be damned, as he would be. 

“You smile at my profane mythology I beg 
your pardon, Doctor. I ovght to be more modern 
in my religion. But I can’t help a liking to fancy 
the bad-hearted villain here wandering without a 
heart on the desolate shores of the Styx.” 

‘* What became of the woman, 

‘* A year after that she came and begged me to 
show her the grave of her husband. She wept 
profusely, and was in deep and sincere sorrow. I 
was puzzled and perplexed by her request. It 
was just the only thing I could not do. She sat 
in a chair under that very skeleton, and as she rose 
the foot caught in the fringe of her shawl, and with 
a coolness worthy a man of nerve, she disengaged 
it with her own hands.” 

And how did you manage about the 
Doctor?” 

*I will tell you. One grave, I thought, was as 
well as another for her purposes, and so [ took her 
to the church-yard and showed her a mound which 
I left her to suppose covered the remains of her 
dead husband. I hope her tears quieted the sleep 
of some poor sinner. They did him no good, that 
is certain,” 


bad 


his wife ?” 


grave, 


THINGS WISE AND OTHERWISE. 


“Do you think that I shall have justice done me?” 
said a culprit to his counsel, a shrewd Kentucky lawyer 
of the best class of that eloquent State. 


‘Il am afraid that you won ." replied the other. “I 
two men on the jury who are « » opposed to hanging!" 


eet 


ec ntly return 4 iro ym a ‘very y sep journe y ‘through En- 
gland, France, and part of Germany and Italy, was ask- 
ed, the other day, if they had vie sited Rome, and she re- 

plied in the negative. La! ma, yes, we did,” said the 
daughter. “ That was the place where we bought the 
bad stockings!" 











During the visit of Dan Rice's circus to Upper Can- 
ada, an English bully allowed that he could lick “any 
two Yankees that ever was born.” Dan doubted this, 
and informed the Englishman that, in the absence of ‘‘ a 
pair of Yankees,’ be might try his handonhim. The 
Englishman off coat, and pitched in. Dan countered, 
and hit the Englishman under his left ear. The Englicsh- 
man went up about five feet, leaving his boots behind. 
Englishman came down again, and fell like a log. Dan 
got a physician, bled the Englishman, and brought him 
to. Having done this, he sent him home on a shutter. 
The affair occurred about twenty miles from Niagara. 
rhe licking was so well deserved, and so handsomely fin- 
ished off, that it added to Dan's popularity. The day 
after this he performed to $1200; the day afterward toe 
$1720. 





The love of ornament creeps slowly, but surely, into 
the female heart. A girl who twines the lily in her 
tresses, and looks at herself in the clear stream, will soon 
wish that the lily were fadeless, and the stream a mirror. 
We say let the young girl seek to adorn her beauty, if 
she be taught also to adorn her mind and heart, that she 
may have wisdom to direct her love of ornament in due 
moderation. 





A Dablin paper, in deseribing a human body lately 
discovered in an extraordinary state of preservation in a 
peat-bog near Mullingar, says that “it appeared to be 
that of a strong, muscular man, and exhibited ne percep- 
tible marks of violence, except that the head was severed 
from the neck just on a line with the root of the tongue.” 
rhe exception seems a rather important one. Our Hiber- 
hian contemporary apparently makes light of a somewhat 
serious mutilation in virtually stating that the deceased 
person had only had his head cut off. 

—— >_>. 

Suppose a man drinks four glas es of liquor a day, at 
five cents a glass, in a week he spends $1 40, and ina year 
$72 80. This will buy the following articles: Four bar- 
rels of flour, say $24; four pairs of boots, say $15; 40 
pounds of butter $10; 200 pounds beef $9; a new hat $4; 









a hew satin vest $4; a = mnet for wife $5; sugar-plums 
for chiidren 159 cer otal $72 80, 
in <——_ “ 


The aborigines of Australia have «| a notion that after 
death they rise again in the natural world, and become 
white peopie. They are now very fend of intoxicating 
iquors so fond thet i: told they will soon die, they re- 
ply, ** Me don't care; me jump up again white man, with 
plenty of sixpence for drink." 

=-_ - 

An Irishman attending a Quaker meeting, heard a young 
friend make the followiug announcement: ** Brethern and 
sisters, 1 am going to marry a daughter of the Lerd," 
* Faith an’ be jabers, an’ it will be a long time before 
ye'll see yer father-in-law !"' said Pat. 


-_> -——— 

‘*Maria," said a lady to her colored chambermaid, 
‘**that is the third silk dress you have worn since you 
came to me, pray, how many do you own?" 

“ Only seven, Miss ; but Ise saving my wages to buy 
anoder."’ 

* Seven! what ase are seven silk dresses to you? Why, 
I do not own as many as that.” 

‘"Spect not, Miss,” said the smiling darkey, “ you 
docsn't need ‘em so much as I does. You see you quali- 








of my brother practitioners and half a dozen med- 


ical students, who had been for a year in an office | 


in the next village, to set all their wits at work 
and to raise a considerable amount of money to en- 
deavor tc procure a subject. Knowing that it was 
mine, and that I had refused to permit it to be 








ty white folks eberybody know is quality; but we better- 
most kind of collur’d pussons has to dress smart to ‘stia- 
guish ourselves from common niggers.” 
So critics, who ae th e = sent t extravagan 
of dress, be 
hoops and flown 
inding, remem 









on eutiete a Stes 
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“ My friend,” said a philanthropic gentleman to achap 
whose wandering, unsteady gait betrayed “ardent” fq. 
miliarity with the “spirits,” ** I thought you was a Son of 
Temperance.” ‘“ Mistake,” hiccoughed Toodles, steady. 
ing himself for the reply. ‘No (hic) relation—not a Lit 

—not even (hic) acqt uainted." 

—_— —_—_— 

Night running is ruinous to the moralsof boys. They 
acquire under the cover of night an unhealthy state of 
mind, bad, valgar, and profane language, a lawless and 
riotous bearing. Indeed, it is in the street after night- 
fall that boys principally acquire the education of the 
bad, and capacity for becoming rowdy, dissolute men. 





_ 

In Chicago a fellow named Reed was arrested, charged 
with passing two $10 counterfeit notes’ The charge was 
fully proven, whereupon Reed proved that he had stolen 
the bills from a comrade. The fact that he stole the 
money was considered evidence that he supposed the 
money to be good, and the fact that the money was coun- 
terfeit, being not money in the eyes of the law, it was 

contended that no offense was committed in the stealing 
of it, and he was forthwith discharged. 


-> 
Mr. ¢ —, said t to have once described the boundary 
line between hode Island and Massachusetts in this lan 
guage: * Why,” said he, ‘it is like starting at a buch, 
from thence to a blue jay, from thence to a hive of bees 
in swarming time, from thence to three hundred foxes 
with fire-brands at their tails.’ 
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A phriend, — eling phunuily phigurative, phuraishes 
the pholilowing 
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It was a maxim of General Jackson's, “ Take time to 








deliberate ; but when the hour for action arrives, stop 
thinking, and go in."* 
——- 
The se naiti ve act mr, who could not sit in the same room 


with a tea- 








um on secou f its hissing, has just been 
killes erty f applause 
—_— —— 
An excl : paper says _ most dignified, glorious, 
and lovely k « : woman—the next, - 


i 
and thirdly, the Ber es hire pig 
_ —_ 

One of our dailies has the following item: “" 
orable W. L. Dayton, who is summering at Lo 
according to his usual custom was severely attac 
bilious colic on Sunday."' Remarkable man! 
does it take one to become accustomed to the * 
colic on Sanday?" 





bilious 


_> - 

Jemmy remarked to his grandmother that old yo 
Crankshaw had the appearance of a person with one fo 
in the grave. ‘* Well, really, upon my word,” said the e 
antique lady, “I thought I noticed she walked a leetle 
lame, lately. 





_—_——_ > 

A medical gentleman says, that those ladies who make 
it a business to trouble dry goods’ clerks and never buy 
any thing, ought to be called counter-irritants, 


—-— ae 
** What is the best attitude 
pupil of a well-known pugilist 
** Keep a civil tongue in your head,” was the reply. 
_ —_— 
A lady complaining that her husband was dead to 


fashionable amusements, he replied, ** But then, my 
dear, you make me alive to the expense.” 


for self-defense?" acked a 


man should never 
He might be called “the widow's 


axtiicieasnetadiipeienessns 

There is a good reason why a littl 
marry a widow 
mite.” 

A Paris letter says the Sultan of Turkey has ordered 
Froment Meurice to make him a splendid mirror, set in 
diamonds. It will cost about $100,000, and is destined 
for the favorite of the harem—a beauty who not « 
hausts the immense allowance given by her k 
manages to run up bilis in Constantinople to the 
of half a million of dollars yearly. 





ex 
but 
oubt 





am 


aaa aS a 

In Cineinnati, recently, the daughter of a wealthy cit- 
izen first procured the appointment of a needy young 
man as secretary to her “father, and then, when her pa- 
rents went to Newport, she staid bebind on some plaus- 
ible excuse, went off with the young fellow, and wa: mar- 
ried. 

a 

The Pick has the following scene: 

Wirs. * Won't you, Charley, really ? 
me to the country ‘this summer ? 

Cuaruer. ‘‘ No, my dear, I can't afford to this eum. 
mer. But I will tell you what I will do: I will have the 
gas and Croton cut off, and we'll sleep in the back attic, 
which will be just as nice!" 


Won't you take 





A ludicrous item of testimony was equeezed out of a 
village gallant at Medina in the course of the coroner's 
investigation. Mr. Aminidab Doolittle was called on the 
witness-stand, blushing in anticipation of the revelation 
he might be called upon to make. John W. Graves, Exq., 
who conducted the case, “‘ put him through,” as follows: 

Graves. ** Where were you on Sunday evening last /" 

Doo.rrtLe. ** At the Methodist church, Sir." 

Graves. ** Where did you go after church Y" 

Doo.ittTLe. “1 went down to Centre Street.” 

Graves. “ How far down Centre Street did you go?" 

Dooutrtiz. “ Well, I went down to C Street." 

Graves. ** What house did you go to on C Strect?" 

Dooutrris. “ Well, I went to—I went to—well, I don't 
know as I'm obliged to tell where I weut.” 

Graves. * You are obliged to tell—so out with it.” 

DoourTTLe. “I went to—to—Mr. Higgins.” 

Graves. ‘* How late did you stay?" 

Door ITTLE. “ I staid till—well, about ten o'clock." 

Graves. ‘* Where did you go then 

Doo.rtrLs. “ Didn't go any aaent staid to Mr, 
Higgin's.” 

Graves. “ How late did you stay 

DoourtrLe. “I staid till—till—I guess, about eleven 
o'clock.” 

Graves. “ Yes; and where did 

Doo.rriie. * Didn't go any w 
Higgin's till about half past eleven ! 

Graves. * Well, then where did you go? 

Dooutrtie. “I went to—I don't know, 
obliged te tell where I went." 

Graves. “ You are obliged to tell, Sir, 
you gor" 

Doo.trtiz. “I went to—well, I didn’ t go any where. 
By special request I staid all ol night!’ 








ou 4 6° then ¥" 
I staid at Mr. 


‘sr, as I'm 


Where did 


“T say, Sambo, does you mm know what makes de corn 
grow so fast when you put de manure on it?" ‘No, I 
don't know ‘cept it makes de ground strorg for de corn.” 
“ No, I just tell you; when de corn begins to smell de 
manure, it don't like de fumery, so it hurries out of de 
gant. and gets up as high as possible, so it can't breathe 
bad air.” 


a a 
Queenly Miss Quaint, the aim of whose life 

Is to die an old maid or a minister's wife, 

Grotesquely averred, after hearing young Spread, 

‘I'll bear him all day, (f J walk on my eau f& 
**Gool!” said old Hanx, with a comical smile; 

“But please, if-you're late, don’t come up the broad 

aisle!" 

An old woman who lived near the frontier during the 
last war with Great Britain, and possessed a marvelous 
propensity to learn the news, used frequently to make 
inquiries of the soldiers. On one occasion she called to 
one of those defenders of our rights whom she had fre- 
quent! saluted before : 

‘What's the news?" 

“ Why, good woman,” said he, “ the Indians have fixed 
a crow-bar under Lake Erie, and are going to turn it over 
and drown the world !" 

“Oh, mercy ! what shall I do?’ and away she ran to 
tell her neigtbors of the danger, and inquire of the min- 
ister how such a calamity could be averted. 

“ Why,” said he, “ you need not be alarmed—we have 
our Maker's promise that he will not again destroy the 
earth by water. 

‘I know that,” returned the old lady—*“ he’s nothing 
with it—it’s them plaguy Indians," 





tod 
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WEEKLY MARKET SUMMARY. 
New York, Monday Evening, September 7, 1857. 


Tuz Wholesale Produce Markets were much mens 
during the week. Breadstuffs were abundant, and 
deteriorated. The demand was not brisk, having bee 
mainly for home use. We quote: Ordinary to extra 
State Flour $5 30 @ $6 00; ~~ to fancy Western 
do. $5 30 @ $3 00; fancy Genessee do. $6 15 @ 
$3 00; extra Western do, $5 75 @ $9 00; ordinary super- 
fine to extra Canadian do. $56 25 @ $7 25; mixed to 
choices extra Southern do. $6 15 @ $8 00; fine to super- 
fine Rye Flour $4 0 @ $5 25; Corn Meal $4 15 @ $1 20 
for Jersey, and $4 25 @ $4.50 for Brandywine, per bar- 
rl, Wheat closes at $1 47 @ $1 70 for White, and $1 15 
@ @1 45 for Red, per bashel, Corn leaves off at T1 @ 75 
ce. for mixed Western per bnshel. Rye is inactive and 
languid at 80 @ 86 c. per bushel. Barley is unchanged. 
Oa’s are moderately sought after, and are steady at 60 
@ ¢4 c. for Western; 54 @ 60 ¢. for Siate; 45 @ 56 «. 
for Jersey;.43 @ S86 ¢ for Canadian; 45 @ 56 c. for 
Tennsylvania; 38 and 4 ¢. for Southern, per bushel. 
Cotton is heavy and a shade cheaper, with very light 
movements reported, Middling Uplands 15%; do. Guifs 
153 @ le, Lend gt Several lots of the new crop of 
Cotton appe: the Southern markets during the 
week. The avai stock of Cotton in New York is now 
16,778 bales against 34,657 bales same time lest year. 
The receipts of Cotton at all the shipping ports to latest 
dates this season have been 2,906,176 es against 
8,499,170 bales to the corresponding period of last sea- 
son. The total exports of Cotton from the United States, 
so far this season, have been 2,245,500 bales against 
2,946,291 bales to the same time last season. The total 
stock on hand and on shipboard, in all the shipping 
parm, at the latest dates, was 48,642 bales against 59, 
pales at the same period last year. The stock in the in- 
terior towns, at the latest dates, was C874 bales against 
4740 baies at the corresponding period a year ago. 

Provisions are dull and drooping. We now quote: 
Mess Pork $2550; Prime do. $71 25, per barre}; Hams 
13 ¢.; Shoulders 12 q; Smoked Bacon 144 @ 15 c; 
Lard 15} @ 158 e., pound; Repacked Western Mess 
Beef $17 CO @ $18.00 per barrel; Prime Mess Beef $30 00 
per tierce; Beef Hams $23 50 per barrel; common to 
choice State Butter 17 @ 2% c.; Cheese 6} @ 94 ¢., per 
pound. Grocgries are heavy, and prices are without 
improvement, save for Sugars, which have slightly ad- 
vanced again. commodities show no important 
a:tcration, 


Stock of several Articlea on hand, in New Yort:, about 
September 1. 











118.564 

16,246 

811 

12.5.6 

212,776 

79,300 

18,707 

14,541 

Pork, Darrela ...ss0.+++ osee O41 640 

Leef, tierces and barrels........ . 24,558 9,027 

Rica, tierces ...... Gadahescccee . 8718 170s 

Kice, bags ......-+. 8,3T0 al 

Sugars, wheads ...000.--.05 +» 78,883 90,543 

Pe OE OSes — 13,099 

Sugars, DOMES ©. cenanseser+++e0- 19,231 23,982 

Tobacco, crude, h csccee 6924 6,952 

Tobacco, crude, bales........... 6,368 8 S55 
Tobacco, manufactured, packages 26,880 67,52 


Frvights were somewhat brisker and firmer. For 
Liverpool, Cotton 2s. 9d. @ 3s. per bale; Flour 9d. @ 1s. 
per barrel; Grain 2¢4. @ 44. per bushel: Beef 9d. @ 
1s. 81. per tie-ce; Rosin 8d. @ 1s. per barrel, and heavy 
goods 7. 6d. @ 15s. per ton. For other ports propor- 
lionate quotations, 

The Live Stock Market has fallen again for Beeves— 
chiefly under the pressure of an overstock, though the 
paric in financial circles added to the depressive influ- 
ences. The reduction in prices induced free purchases 
last Wednesday, leaving only some 150 to 300 head in 
the yards unseld, The week's receipts, according to re- 
turns from the principal markets, reached 4940 Beeves, 
220 Milch Cows, 700 Veal Calves, 12,675 Sheep and 
Lambs, and 13,000 Swine, egainst 2703 Beeves, 244 Miich 
Cows, TIL Veal Calves, 13,836 Sheep and Lambs, and 
1310 Swine, the preceding week. The range of prices 
for Beeves at the Forty-fourth Street Market, last Wed- 
nesday, was from 8 for the poorest to 12 ¢. for first qual- 
ity, the-general average having been 10 @ 103 c. per 
pound. Mileh Cows, with their Calves at their sides, 
were sparingly sought after, at former rates. Veal 
Calves were in less requést, at 5 @ 7) c per pound. 
Sheep and Lambs coutinued unusually plenty, and 
though inquired for pres. briskly, prices cron buy- 
ers, The bulk of the “s sales were effected at from 
$2 50 @ 36 00 per head. Swine were even less freely 
offered than they were needed, and they closed firmly at 
Tt @8s c, for live, and 9$@ 10} c. for dressed, per pound. 

The Country Produce Market is very heavily stocked 
with ~— | garden vecetables; these aro in request, but 
at redw prices, Potatoes are salable and steady, with 


prevalence this is not the case gener- 
ally. The of fruit is not large, and high prices 
are be! for desirable articles, such as good 
Apples, and Plums Barnyard Produce is 
plenty and heavy, 


Wuo®saLe Paicss onTarxep Br Propucrns at Wasu- 
Incton MaRKer. 









Apples, new, per barrel ...........++ 60 @ $600 
Blackberries, per bushel............ DO oo 
Whortieberries, per bushel ......... 00 » 
Pears, per barrel....... peaanes occas is) $550 
Peaches, per basket . 150 bs] 
Piums, per bushel ..... Peeper ccseces 00 50 
Potatoes, new, per barrel..........++ F poy 00 

“sweet, per barrel.......... ov $ 75 
Onions, new, per 100 bunches ....... 30 @ 50 

“ per bushel....... eeeepeeres bm @ 8) 
Turnips, new, per barrel ....... ... S) @ $100 
‘Tomatoes, per et... 6 @ 45 
Lettuce, per hundred ............... 7 @ S10 
Squashes, new, per barrel .......... $100 @ $12 


Watermelons, BOD . oc ccccccesces 













Beets, 100 bunches, (a 
Cucumbers, per 100 @ 
Cabbages, per 100....... o @ 
Caulitlowers, per dozen ee @ § 
Chicory, per 100 .......ccesseccees (@ 
Parsnips, per doz bunches ....... 3T @ at 
Carrots, — 100 bunches ........... $i50 @ $200 
Nutmeg Melons, per barrel ......... 1009 @ $259 
Beans, por baskes.........20..s000 @ —_ 
“ per bushel. . ee @ 
Corn, per 100 ears ...... @ 64 
“ Sweet, per 100 ears. @ $100 
Leoks, per dozen ...........+...45 @ “4 
Parsley and Soup Celery, per 100.. @ “+ 
Gariic, per 100 ........... Fess oe6m6Ul = 
Peppers, per 100. ......-..0..cesees e@ 5) 
Butter, Western, per pound ... Pm 6 @ 19 
‘+ State, per pound ............ 17@ {5 
Eggs, Fresh, GOR cc ccccnscsces ob @ 15} 
“Western, per dozen......... : 1 @ 14 
Chickens, per pair...............+. ww @ 7 
Live Fowls, per pair ..........-..4. 75 @ 84 
Docks, per pair ......... 5 @ S100 
Turkeys, per pound a 18 
GRE... cceseccceees @ F15) 
Pigeons, Squab, per dozen @ 316 
Woodcock, per dozen .............. $375 @ S150 
Beef, per pound ...........e.eeeceee 0 @ 18 
utton, per pound .............e00 8 @ 12 
Lamb, per pound......... Svéeecdces °@e 12 
Veal, per pound ...........ccceceees 1 @ 12 





FINANCIAL AND COMMERC: AL. 
Franxktin Squanz, Monday Evening, Sept: 7, 1857. 


Tue trade of the past week compares as follows with | 


that of the corresponding week lat year; 


Imports. Exports. 
Week ending Sept. 5, 1857 $3,343.020....$1.140.0i1 


Corresponding weck, 1856 4,156,094;... 1,080,114 
IN Sb ac anesnuee a ae ~~ $08,697 
DOCTORS, 2 .6.0cccccce $833,074 


The export of specie was light, being only a trifle over 
& quarter of a million, while over a million and a half 
was obtained from California, and as much more from 
the Sub-Treasury and the interior. Hence, the banks 
probably have as much as twelve millions at the present 
time against nine and a quarter last week. Exchango 
is dull, at 109 @ 109); but money is extremely tight, 15 
and 18 being paid for first class paper. 

On Tuesday the Mechanics Ban Asso-iation —a 
small concern, which has been in bad credit for some 
time, and which has suffered severely from a recent de- 
Se avonee see. and produced for a time 
a panic in the city. me mercantile failures have sinco 
occurred, and the depression in railway seeurities con- 
tinucs. But, ag a whole, the feeling is calm and secure 
in comparison with what it was last week. 


~ 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
To Tur esutiniain aNp Borer. 


H 42,7. %9'5 BIBLES 
for the PULPIT, 
FPamity, 
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and Pocket, 
in over a hundred different styles of binding, type, pa- 
per, and illustration. 

The Subscribers, having recently ste: several 
entirely new sete of plates of the Holy Bi (Quarto 
Size), and increased their facilities for publishing, so- 
licit the attention of Wholesale hasers to their large 
and extensive assortment of editions of the HOLY BI- 
ILE, illustrated with Brilliaut Mluminations and fine 
English Stecl Engravings, to suit all tastes, at prices 
lower than any other establishment in the world. 

JESPER HARDING & SON, 
121 South Third Street, 
Philadel phia. 


RATION DELIVERED BY RALPH 
WALDO DOESTICKS, on the INAUGURATION 
of the go-called IMPROVEMENTS in the PICAYUNE. 
Lapies AND Men :—This is a serious world, Weare 
brought into this world to toil, struggle, and suffer. We 
are breught into this world to be serious, not to fritter 
away our valuable lives in levity. I wish to give you a 
large number of words of advice on the subject of ceri- 
ousness. What I am now saying, and what Iam about 
to say, is suggested by certain alterations, to be 
improvements, in a little funny paper, called Tux Pica- 
Yun, published in New York. That I am op- 
posed to, for ia various ways it has a tendency to frus- 
trate the efforts of a large class of men, to make us seri- 
ous and sorrowful. In the first place, that T makes 
us laugh, and a man, while laughing, can not be serious, 
In the second place, laughter helps digestion. Now 
there is nothing so highly calculated to make us take a 
serious view of life as indigestion; therefore I object to 
Tux Picayuxn Again, laughter produces corpulency, 
than which noth is more unbecoming. Moreover, a 
man who expends four cents for a copy of a funny paper 
wastes an amount of money which, if judiciously ex- 
— would provide him with a nutritious glass of 
ager Beer ‘hat are fifteen or twenty funny pictures 
and a few hundred laughs, compared to four cents’ worth 
of animal fibre, bone, and sinew. 
Tur Picaruns is published at 
22 SPRUCE STREET, N. Y. 

Therefore, avoid that locality. It is mailed to Sub- 
seribers for Two Doilars per year; therefore never have 
Two Doliars about you. 
—SOLOeOE & HA RT, 

245 Broadway, 
Annonnesc their intention to remove to their new store 
(now erecting) on or about the Ist of January, and have 
determined upon selling their 
Immense stock of 
Satin De Larvis, Brocarn..xs, 
LACE AND Mustun Crvrrarns, 
Wixpow SHaprs, 

Comstces, Parse Hanoixes, &c., 
At an unprecedented reduction in price. 

In offering this inducement, their stock will be found 
replete with every article in their line. Families furn- 

ing, or in want of = 

v stery goods, curtains, 

Materials for farniture, 

Window shades, &o., &c., 
are invited to avail themselves of an offer that may never 
occur again, 

N. B.—8. & H. being practicel upholsterers, pur- 
chasers can have their curtains, &c., made up in the 
best style, and after the newest French designs, jre- 
ceived by every steamer from their house in Paris. 
WINDOW SHADES 
Made to any design or pattern. 


HE NORTHWEST COAST; or, Three 
Years Residence in Washington Territory. Con- 
taining Personal Adventures, a Description of the Coast 
(endl rede ceted to the Straits of Fuca, and an Ac- 
count o; Justoms, Superstitions, Musie, &c., &c., 
and of the Vocabularies of the ene and Chinook 











vice to Emigrants. By James; G. Swawx. An original 
and numerous Mlustrations. 12mo, Muslin, $1 25. 
experience of three years’ residence on the North- 
west Coast, from 1852 to 1555, has furnished the mate- 
rials for this im and instructive volume. It is 
with ¢ information in regard to the topog- 
raphy, natural history, social condition, customs and 
manners of the natives, and many other important points 
of that region. The narrative is diversified with nu- 
merous personal incidents, sketches of frontier lifo, and 
animated descriptive passages. Mort of the facts record- 
ed in the work are of a novel character, although the 
historical connection is preserved by appropriate refer- 
ence to the etatements of previous travelers. The style 
is free from pretension, simple and impressive, lively, 
and often picturesque. 

“Mr, James G. Swan, a gentleman who has resided 
in an official capacity in Washington and Oregon Terri- 
tories, and made himself familiar with their goography 
and resources. He is an apt remarker, and a terse, 
good writer, who has given his attention for years to use- 
ful subjects.” — 2ctract from a Letier from lenny BR. 
Scnooicrart, LL. D., fo Hon. Wa. L. Marcy. 

Published by Hazrze & Broturns, Franklin Square, 
New York. 

*,* Iiscrre & Beorurcs will sen the above Wo.k by 
Mai, postage — (for any distance in the United States 
under 3000 miles), on receipt of the Money- 


RADY’S GALLERY, 359 Broavwar, 
(Over Thompson's Saloon). 

The Imperial Photograph, an entirely new and unique 

application of the art, is made only at this establish:ment. 
Au unrivaled collection of specimens on exhibition, 


RT RECREATIONS. — Directions to our 
new style of Antique Painting on Glass, Oriental 
Painting, Grecian Painting, and Potichomanie furnished 
so fui and complete, that a person without previous 
knowleue of drawing or painting, can be sure to acquire, 
on receipt of One Dollar, with receipts for varnish, &c. 
Circulars, list of Engravings suitable, and other infor- 
mation sent free. Address J. E. TILTON, Salem,)Mass., 
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in Artists’ Goods, 











LS 





cS HERRY VALLEY FEMALE ACAD- 


PMY, Cusery Vatuer, N.Y. Next term begine 
Nov. 5. For Catalogues apply to 244 Pearl Street, New 


York, or address Cc. G. Warez) . 
3. A Fowum Principals. 


7 = m2 Be BA Bs 
TWO PREMIUMS, 
ONE MEDAL, AWARDED TO 
SPRATT’S PATENT S8ELY-SEALING CANS, 
WELLS & PROVOST, 
Sole Proprietors, 
215 Front Street, N. Y. 


$6 \ TOODLAND CREAM”—A Pomade 
| for beautifying the Hair—highly perfumed, 
superior to any French article imported, and for half the 
rice. For dressing Ladies’ Hair it has no equal, giving 
t a bright, glossy appearance. Jt causes Gentlemen's 
Hair to curl in the most natural manner. It removes 
dandruff, always giving the Hair the appearance of being 
fresh shampooed. Price only Fifty Cents. None gen- 

uine unless ed 

FETRIDGE & CO., Proprietors of the 
“ Balm of a Thousand Flowers.” 
For sale by.all Druggists. 


Cnrarest awp Brest rs Tax Worn. 
Now ready and for sale by all Newsvenders, 
PARTS 1. vo IX. INCLUSIVE or Tus 
ONTHLY PARTS OF HARPER'S 
WEEKLY, the most valuable and interesting 
Publication of the day. Each Mowrnty Parr covtains 
64 Pacss of choice reading, and numerous Sriexmp IL. 
LUsTRATIONS. Price 20 cents per Part. Dealers sup- 
plied by Haures & Broturns, Franklin Square, N. Y 


EWING MACHINES. — All persons who 

want a Sewing Machine of universal utility — one 

that will sew the lightest fabrics and the heaviest fabrics 

better than any other—the best machine for family use, 

manufacturing, plantation use, or any use whatever —a 

machine that don't get out of order, and with which an 

industrious woman can readily earn $1000 a year —can 
obtain it nowhere except at the office of 

I. M. SINGER & CO., 
No. 453 Broadway, N. Y. 


HELAN’S IMPROVED BILLIARD TA- 

BLES.—Patented Feb. 19, 1856. Salesrooma, No, 

786 and 783 Broadway. Manufactory, No, bu Ann Street, 
New York. 





[From the New York Times.) 
PERFUMED BREATH.—What lady or 
gentleman would remain under the curse of a dis- 

agreeable breath, when using the * Balm of a Thousand 
Flowers” as a dentrifice would not only render it sweet, 
but leave the teeth white as alabaster? Many persons 
do not know their breath is bad, and the = — is so del- 
icate, their friends will never mention it. Pour a single 
drop of the ** Balm” on your tooth-brush, and wash the 
teeth night and morning. A fifty cent bottle will last a 
year. 

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION may easily be ac- 
quired by using the * Balm of a Thousand Flowers.” It 
will remove tan, pimples, and freckles from the skin, 
leaving it of a soft and roseate hue, Wet a towel, pour 
on two or three drops, and wash the face night and morn- 
ing. 

SHAVING MADE EASY.—Wet your shaving brush 
in either warm or cold water, pour on two or three drops 
of * Balm of a Thousand Flower,” rub the beard weil, 
and it will make a beautiful soft lather, much facilitating 
the operation of shaving. Price only 50 cents, 

Beware af Counterfeita. 

None genuine unless ine by 
FETRIDGE & CO., New Yorx. 
For sale by all Druggists. 


LLSOPPS' EAST INDIA PALE ALE. 
MESSKS. ALLSOPP & SONS can not refrain from 
reminding the Public that it is entirely owing to the ex- 
ertions of their House that * Burton” possesses its pres- 
ent important trade in“ Pale Ale.” Messrs. Allsopp & 
Sons first introduced this Article to the Indian Market 0) 
years ago, since which period its great popularity bas re- 
mained unshaken; and, until they commenced shipping 
their Ale to the United States— 3 years since — English 
Draught Ale was unknown in America, These circum- 
stances induce Messrs, Allsopp & Sons to feel confident the 
American Public will support them in their endeavors to 
make their Bitter Alea generai drink in this country ; and 
its anti-bilious and tonic pro: its refreshing and 
agreeable flavor, make it a beverage especially adapted for 
the States during the Hot Season. The principal medical 
men in America and England recommend its use to inva- 
lids as a most efficient tonic. In consequence of the report- 
ed adulteration of some a of Bitter Ale, Messrs. 
Allsopp & Sons have received numerous incidental Testi- 
monials to the excellence, purity, and salutary effects of 
their Ale. By the following extracts, among anumber from 
the most eminent medical men, the Profession through- 
out the country will have the satisfaction of finding their 
jst appreciation of the remedial advantages of ALL- 
SOPP’S Pate ALB amply confirmed by the concurring 
testimony of the most able Physicians and Surgeons, as 
well as the most illustrious Chemists of the time: 

From Baron Liznia.— The specimens of your Pale 
Ale seut to me afforded me another opportunity of econfirm- 
ing its valuable qualities, I am myself an admirer of this 
beverage, and my own experience enables me to recom- 
mend it, in accordance with the opinion of the most emi- 
nent English physicians, as a ver reeable and efficient 
tonie, and as a general beverage, both for the invalid and 
the robust. Giessen, May 6," 

From Prorrsson Granam, F.R.S., University College, 
London, and Prorzseen Horruann, Ph. D., F.RS., Col- 
lege of Chemistry, London.—‘* The sifting nature of the 
chemical examination which the Leers of Messra. ALL- 
SOPPS' manafacture for many months past have been 
subjected to, fully establishes their incontestable purity. 
The Process of brewing Pale Ale is one in which nothing 
but water and the best malt and hops, of the first quality, 
are used; @ is an af the delicacy and 
care, which would be entirely ruined by any tampering 
with the materials employed. London, April 26." 

From the ANALYTIOAL, BANTTARY Commissioner of the 
“Lancer,” May 15, 1802.—“ From the pure and whole- 
some nature of the ingredients employed, the moderate 
proportion of alcohel t, and the very considerable 
quantity of aromatic anodyne bitter derived from hops 
contained in these Beers, they tend to preserve the tone 
and vigor of the stomach, and conduce to the restoration 
of the health of that organ when in a state of weakness 
or debility. They resemble, indeed, from their lightness, 
a Wixe or Mact rather than an ordinary fermented in- 
fusion; and it is very satisfactory to find that a beverage 
of such general consumption is entirely free from every 
kind of impurity.” 

From Proresson Musraatrt, F.1.8.0., Member of the 
Royal Irish Academy.—**] have carefully examined and 
analysed samples of your Ales, and find that they do not 
contain a particle of any injurious substance. J and my 
JSamily have used your Ales for years, and with perfect con- 
fidence in their purity. 1 know that Pale Ale, when pre- 
pared, as it must be in your Brewery, under scientific eur- 
veillance, contains a large quantity of nutritious matter; 
and the hop, by its tonic properties, gives a healthy tone 
to the stomach. 

“ Cottecr or Curmistar, Liverpool, April 20." 

And many others, which can be seen at the office of 
Mr. Artnun Kewpart, 5 South William Street, New 
York, our sole Agent for the United States. 

Burton on Trent, June, 1857. 

Norice.—This Ale is to be had ov Draught at all the 
principal Hotels and Restaurants, and in Bottles (in cases 
containing two and six dozen pints) at all Wine Mer- 
chants and Grocers throughout the Union. The under- 
signed would call the attentic * of the Trade to the fact, 
that a large Stock being always kept on hand, in Bond, 
the supply throughout the year can be guaranteed. 

ARTHUR KENDALL, 5 Soath William Street, N. Y., 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
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| & G. A. WRIGHTS ORIGINAI, 
. FRANGUPANNI, 
OR EVERLASTING PERFUME, 


Franorrannt Exrneacts, | Frawquraxn: lomaps, 
. Hiare Ou “ Soap, 
“ Toorn Powprs, “ Sacuer. 


These new, elegant, and recherché perfumeries are 
from the Laboratory of Mowre BR. & G. A. Wright, 
SOLE ORIGINATORS AND MANUPACTURERS 
in this Country. The Perfume Frengipanni is an Ori 
ental production, brought in its original state into this 

country, and prepared in {is various forms by them 
The admiration and demand jor these articles is be- 
yond precedent, and, in consequence, a cariety of imiia* 
tions are springing up: but these, whether of 
HOME MANUFACTURE 
R 


SOLD AS “IMPORTATIONS.” 
have only an evanescent fragrance, AND SHOULD BE 
AVOIDED BY PURCHASERS. For sale by all the Drug- 
gists in the United States, Canada, and Bouth America 
hk. & G. A. WRIGHT, Sole originators and manufac- 
turers in the United States. 
No. % (ate 23) South Fourth Street, Philadelphia 


‘“ To SMOKERS AND CHEWERS! 


No gentleman should mingle in the enciety of ladies 
with his teeth discolored and breath tainted with to 
baceoo. For purifying the mouth after emoking or chew 
ing, “ Fowratne’s Cream or Wiip Fic wrns’ is one of 
the most effectual dentrifices in use. It whitene the 
teeth, strengthens the guma, and imparts to the breath, 
#0 often offensive, an agrecable fragrance 

For Suavine.—Its rich lather penetrates and softens 
the beard, prevents irritation, and renders the operation 
easy and agreesbic YY. G. FONTAINE & ©O., 205 
Broadway, New York. 

Sold by all Druggists 


YRAPE LEAF GIN. — We are constantly 
receiving Invoices of this celebrated Gin, in pipes 
and three-quarter pipes, The manufactory from which 
this Gin is obtained in Schicdam has been in existence 
yer 200 years, aud therefore explains the reason why 
this Gin is superior to the common grade of Gin and 
Schnapps imported into this market 
WELLINGTON & ABBOTT, 47 Water Ptreet, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for the United States 


BA IN says, “4 fi w words go to prove a 
Jac.” Tt is a, for Bogle’s Hyperion Fiuid for 
the Hair, his Prize Medal Miectric Hair Dye, and his 
Balm of Cytheria for beautifying the Complexion, are, 
in truth, wneurparsed in their virtues. Sold by WM. 
BOGLE, Boston, and Drugyists every where 


‘ANDS’ SARSAPARILLA.— 
THE BEST MEDICINE.—This pleasant, «im; le, 
and most efficacious remedy for purifying the blood, and 
the Cure of Serofulous and Cutancous Diseases, may bo 
taken at this season with the greatest benefit by every 
one, The only caution necessary to be used is to obtain 
the original and genuine article. 
Prepared and sold by A. B. & Ty. SANDS, 100 Folton 
Street, New York. 


co ONS UMPTION.’ 





Dr. H, James's wonderful Remedy for the Cure of 
Coneumption can only be obtained at 19 Grand Street, 
Jersey City, New Jersey. Dr. HL. James, of 19 Grand 
Street, Jersey City, has no Office ox Agent in New York 
Price $2 00 per botUe. Reelpe sent by mali if four post- 
age stamps are enclosed 

Ir 8 wor a Dre 
h RS. 8. A. ALLEN’S WORLD'S HAIR 
RESTORER 

Restores Gray Hair to ite natural color. 

Cures all diseases of Hair and Scalp 

MRS. 8. A. ALLEN'S WORLD'S HAIR DRESSING 

Superior to all others for children or adults 

These preparations are expor(ied to Europe 

They are recommendes by persons of highest standing, 

Send to Depot, No. 855 Broome Street, for cireular 

and information. Sold every where 


RANDRETHS PILLS.—A Uvstvensar 
Mrvicixs. —DBy what we eat, by the alr we breathe, 
or by the water we drink, we eon be made sick; or by 
fatigue, or from debility induced by heat, because these 
effects end by producing impurity of blood. To regain 
health, we must purify the blood by the organs of the 
stomach and bowels; these organs must be contiaued in 
the regular performance of thet duty which Nature has 
assigned them, and should there be ony impediment, te 
what does experience point? 
TO BRANDRETH'S PILLA, 
which can not injure, and which will surely restore tha 
bowels to the regular performance of thelr duties 
The dyspeptic, the billous will Gnd them a treasure of 
health, and the same may be said to oll who are sick in 
any way, take Brandreth’s Pills and be cured 
Principal Office 43 Brandreth Building. Sold also at 
296 Bowery and 241 Hudson Street; at Cushman's, 
Broadway, corner Twenty-second Street; Mra Hayes, 
175 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, 124 South Sixth Stroet, 
Williamsburgh, and 52 Divirion Street, at 25 cents a 
box, with full directions 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
A JOURNAL OF CIVILIZATION, 
Haaurrn's Were rr will contain Sixteen pages of the 
size of the London Illustrated News, each Number com- 
prising as much matter as an ordingry duodecimoe vo! 
ume. It will be printed in a form and upon paper suit 
able for binding ; and as the pages will be eloctrotyped, 
the back Numbers can always be supplied, so that bub 
ecribers will be able at any time to complete their filer. 
At the cloge of each volume, neat and appropriate Covers 
will be prepared for the convenience of those who wish 
to bind the paper. 


TERMS 
Haxren's Werery will eppear every Sarenpary Moen- 
tne, and will be sold at Five Onrre a Coy It will be 
mailed to Subseribers at the following rates, payment 
being invariabiy required in advence 


One Copy for Twenty Weeks . $1 0 
One Copy for One Yeor . ‘ ° a. 
One Copy for Two Years . ; , sm 
Five ¢ opies for One Year ° 9 00 
Twelve Copies for One Year 20 
Twenty-five Copies for One Year 49 00 

To Postwasters getting up a Club of Twelve or Twen- 

ty-five, a Copy will be sent gratis. Subscriptions may 


commence wiih any Number. Specimen Numbers gra- 
tuitously supplied 

Persons residing in the British Provinces will remit 
Twenty six Cents in additicn to the subscriptiun for the 
American postage. 

Clergymen and Teachers supy lied at the lowest Oien 


Prices. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Praxkum Sqragr, New Yorx. 

*.* Persons living in the Cities of New York and Brook- 
lyn, and wishing “* Harper's Weekly" supplied et their 
houses, will please to send their names and residence to 
the Office of Publication. The Carriers who deliver the 
paper will collect pay for the sate, 

*,* EUROPEAN SUBSCRIBERS will have 
their Copies regularly forwarded per Ma!! (U, & 
paid), upon payment of thirteen shillings sterling to 
Bamreow Low, Sos, & Co., the American Booksellers, 
47 Ludgate Hill, London, 
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M ’ ha¥les, dea now we are Married, you 
al hand 1 the I le of Hair D 
NEW BOOKS, &c. 
Tile BEST BOOKS TO SELL.— Book- 
sel Aye und Newsmen will find a quick 
r i new Maead-D . just published; T1LOW 
{ Wheel HOW TO TALK--ILlOW TO BFHAVE 
! Y TO DO BUSINESS lriee, free by mail, 
’ rt rin paper, $1 Complete 
gilt vol. $1 5°, now ready. Try them. Ad- 
é WLER & WEL! 808 Broadway, N. Y. 
ELLINGTON ABBOTT, 47 Water 


a 
\\ Street, New York, Successors to A. SriaNerTe 





«. from United States Ponded W 
joure, JULES ROBIN & CO.'8, MAKETT & CO,"S 
GEANTY 1 HENRY SUTTONS 


COGNAC AND CUAMPAGNE BRANDITES, 
ALexawvre Smionerte's, P. LD’ Evtque and A. De.ver’s 
ROCHELLE BRANDIES. Gin, St. Croix, and Jamaica 
Rum, Also Sheriy, Port, Madeira, and Claret Wines 
Fruits, Of], Walnuts, Castile Soap, &e, 
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HARPER'S WEEK LY. 





{Sepremner 12, 1857, 
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know, we should have no Secrets. So do, like 


you will find it in my Dressing-Case 
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EV. D.C. VAN NORMAN, A.M., late 

\ Prin ipal of Rutger's Female Inst will (DV) 
open a BoarD Ne and Day Scnoot for Youxe Laprrs, at 
No. T9 East Fourteenth Street, near Union Square, 
the 14th September next 

For full information as to Arws, Svetew o 
tion, &e., attention is invited to } 


tute, 


IxsTruc- 
tis Prosrmeres, te be 
onuoon, or by addressing the Priwcirat. 


had at the + 

W P. FETRIDGE & CO., 281 Broapway, 
oe New York, are prepared to supply the Book 

Trade throughout the United States, with any work pub- 

lished in this country or Murope, at a lower figure, and 

as promptly, as any house in the country. 

Any Book advertised will be sent, postage paid, on re- 
ceipt of the published price 
M a © i 
i Informs her friends and the Public, that her 
School, No. 10 Gramency Park (East 20th Street), 
New York, will commence on Wednesday, September 16 

A punctual attendance of her pupils is respectfully 
requested, 


A.--a a8 


req 


S FOR SEPTEMBER. 


| reader, there is no one in the country who can compete 
| with him.—N. ¥. Rrening Post. 


| ty-fourth Street. — Boarding and Day School. 
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The Extremely Reprehensible Conduct of those two Podgkinsens, as they Walked to Church 
with their Papa, Mamma, and Sisters last Sunday. 


66 ROVER & BAKER'S” 
CELEBRATED FAMILY 


LECTURE SEASON, 1857-3 
M* G. VANDENHOFF, 
| 43 Beororp @rrert, Rosron, 
is now making his arrangements with 
Lyorums, Atnen ava, &c. 

With Vandenhoff's acquirements, and his advantages 
of voice and manner, he is calculated to be the moat suc- 
cessful and popular lecturer of the day. Asa dramatic 


SEWING M\A- 
CHINE. 

(20 different styles with the latest improvements. 

These are unquestionably the best Machines fur fami- 
ly use in the market. 

No family, who prizes home com/forts, will do without 
a GROVER & BAKER MACHINE, made expressly for 
Samily use. 

49% Broadway, New York; 15 Summer Street, Boston ; 
57 St. Charles Street, New Orleans; 87 Front Street, St. 
Louis; 6 West Fourth Street, Cincinnati; and 730 West 
Street, Philadelphia. 


; 
ULES ROBIN & CO.’S COGNAC BRAN- 
DY.—This celebrated and favorite Cognac Brandy 
is constantly being received, and is for sale in assorted 
| packages by the agents at the lowest market prices. 
WELLINGTON & ABBOTT, Sole Agents, 


7 RENCH PROTESTANT INSTITUTE 
FOR YOUNG GENTLEMEN, No. 48 Bast Twen- 
Young 
men prepared for College and business. Specialty: The 
French Language. Will reopen on September 15. Pros- 
pectus, with full information and references to be had. 
Prof. ELIE CHARLIER, of Paria 
N YSTIC HALL SEMINARY for Young 
i Ladies. — In addition, Salt-water Bathing and 
Horseback Riding. A Catalogue may be had of the 
Principal, Box, Boston, Mass, 


47 Water Street, N. Y. 





A YEAR IS CHARGED FOR 
Board and Tuition in Hudson River In- 
A. FLACK, Prin. 


| 
($120 


| stitute, at Claverack, N. Y, 











